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SURPRISE OF INDIAN HORSE THIEVES, 
Near German Lake, Minn. 

Tne fearfal magnitude of the civil war now 
raging in the country has, in a manner, di- 
verted public attention from Minnesota, 
where, during the past two years, all the 
horrors of Indian warfare that have been re- 
- peated periodically in our history have been 
enacted once more. Our readers remember 
he fearful massacre’ which desolated the 
rontier, and the subsequent defeat of the 





Indians. It would be, however, a delusion 
to suppose that the storm has passed. Towns 
are still building stockades and blockhouses 
for refuge; and prowling bands of Indians 
steal and murder constantly. Almost dailya 
call to arms is heard somewhere, and neigh- 
bors gather to pursue the banditti.. A cor- 
respondent sends us a sketch of an encounter 
near German lake, in July, between a band of 
three Indians and a party of the citizens of 
Cleveland. The Indians penetrated to a 





thickly-settled part, stole horses, and for ten 
days prowled around, till they were dis- 
covered and pursued. In the fight one 
Indian was killed and one wounded, the third 
escaped; but, after an exciting chase through 
the woods and underbrush, was overtaken. 


SIEGE OF CHARLESTON. 


Tue lull in the war, produced by our recent 
victories, causes all eyes to centre on the city 


GUGPRISG OF INDIAN HORSE THIEVES HEAR GERMAN LAKE, MINNESOTA —FROM A SERTOR BY WV, §. 





of Charleston; and to gratify the curiosity 
naturally excited by the efforts in operation 
near that hotbed, of secession, we give a 
series of views from the latest forwarded by 
our Special Artist. From the signal station, 
erected under rebel fire, on Craig’s hill, he 
obtained several views of rebel operations 
which possess considerable interest. On 
the ruins of the lighthouse the rebels had 
erected an observatory, from which, before 
the advance on Morris island, they fre- 
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Gen. Davidson has just crossed the White 


The iron-clad frigate Ironsides, soon to 
be completely tested in sa grapple with 
Fort Sumter, which in Dupont’s engage- 
ment she was unable to bear upon, contrasts 
with the fort which all Americans so long to 
see once more under the National flag. 

At the latest dates, the rebels, seeing the 
tremendous power of our siege guns, were 
apparently dismantling Fort Sumter, so as to 
abandon and mine it. Only barbette guns 
appear, and these fire seldom; but on James 
island they are throwing up immense works, 
as our Artist graphically shows them, and 
moun‘ them with cannon from Sumter. 
On our side the works are closing on Wagner, 
and the infantry guard the trenches to pre- 
vent a surprise. A few nights since the 
enemy opened with canister, and a éally was 
expected 





Barnum’s American Museum. 


S DRAMATIC SEASON, under 
the direction of that talented and popular actor, 
C. W. CLARKE, Eeq., assisted by many of tne 
best Artistes of the » to be seen at all 
hours, the ORANG OUTANG, TIGER CATs, 
BOA CONSTRICTOR, AUTOMATUN WRITER, 
Sin ee Admission to all, 25 cents. Children under 
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Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 


A fight took place recently at Snicker’s - 


Gap, between a party of deserters, chiefly 
Georgians and North Carolinians, and Imbo- 
den’s rebel cavalry, the desertexs escaping to 
the mountains. 

Lee’s line at last accounts extended from 
Madison Court House to* Fredericksburg, 
with Longstreet on the right, Hill along the 
Rapidan, Ewell around Gordonsville, and 
Stuart at Culpepper. 

A brilliant naval affair took place on the 
Piankatank river, in which a noted blockade 
runner was arrested ; but unfortunately 
Capt. Hotchkiss, of the gunboat Gen. Put- 
nam, was killed while endeavoring to seize 
some rebel craft. 


SOUTH CAROLINA. 


The bombardment of Fort Sumter and the 
other rebel works by Gen. Gillmore, on the 
17th of August, is said te have been terrible, 
his guns showing their tremendous power 
on Fort Sumter, and shell even reaching the 
city. ; 

The Richmond Whig says the fire of the 
200-peund Parrots is beginning to tell on 
Fort Sumter, which replies only at long in- 
tervals. *. 

The attack began at daybreak, and at six 
a.M. Admiral Dahlgren attacked battetics 
Wagner and Gregg with the Ironsides and 
monitors, nearly silencing both. At ten he 
joined in the attack on Sumter, which is pierced 
and battered. During the attack on Wagner, 
Ficet-Capt. G. W. Rodgers, commanding the 
Catskill, was killed by a picce of turret lining. 

. GEORGIA. 

A launch of the United States frigate 
Wabash was captured by the English block- 
ade runiier Juno on the 4th, about one mile 
from Cumming’s Point. The rebels have, 

“however, lost the steamer Robert Haber- 
sham. . . 


MISSISSIPPI. ss 


Tnion cavalry captured Durot Station, on 
the Mississippi railroad, securing a train, 
and other partics are striking at other 
points. 

On the 20th an expedition, under Licut.- 
Col. Philips, 9th Illinofs mounted infantry, 
returned to Lagrange, Tenn., having on the 
17th driven Gen. Slimmer out of Grenada, 
Miss., destroyed 57 lecomotives, 400 cars, 
depot, machine shop, ordnance and commis- 


sary stores. a 


TENNESSEF. 


West Tennessce has been cleared of guer- 
fllas, and Gen. Rosecrans has issued stringent 
orders to suppress their outrages. 


Heis now 


_] new era for the regonerated South, which, utilizing 


river at Clarendon, and moved in the direc- 
tion of Little Rock. His advance were in | 
sight of Price’s pickets. The rebels are said 
to be concentrated at Almeda, five miles 
below Little Rock. Kirby Smith isin com- | 
mand, and fortifying his position. 

KANSAS. : 

On the night of the 20th, Quantrell with 800 
men captured Lawrence, Kansas, and fired 
it, plundering the place and killing 180 un- 
armed defenceless citizens, in their own 
houses ; among others, Gen. G. W. Collamer, 
‘the Mayor, Johm Spear, editor of the first 
Free State paper, Col. Stone and Josiah 
Trask: Gen. James H. Lane escaped, rallied 
a party and pursued Quantrell. The des- 
truction is estimated at $2,000,000. 


NORTH CAROLINA. 


The blockade of Wilmington Is said to be 
very ineffective, rebel and English vessels 
arriving constantly. 

Col. B. F. Onderdonk has just penetrated 
to Pasquotank and Hertford, N. C. His 
command, the Ist New York Mounted Rifles 
and ilth Pennsylvania cavalry, were at- 
tacked by guerillas, but killed 30 and drove 
several into the Dismal Swamp. They cap- 
tured 90 horses, some cattle, etc. 


ALABAMA. 





Oor troops have again occupied Hunts- 
ville, with the intention of holding it perma- . 
nently. ; 





NOTES AND TOPICS. 
The Future Development of the South. 


Wirta slavery checked or suppressed, wi 
negro labor peonized or confined to the cotton and } 
rice fields and gradually disappearing, as at the North 
will come the advance and elevation of white labor, 
and with intelligent lator will-come the utilization of | 
the vast mineral wealth of the South. H 

Lately, in a olty railroad, of great value, | 
was torn up by the Confederate Government, that the 


‘| rails might be used to plate a new Merrimac, and 


bitter reflections aro cast on Lee for not fighting a battle 
to enable them to tear up all the Aquia creek railroad. 
fron, then, is scarce in the South, scarce ine country | 
teoming with iron and metals of all kinds, Driven by | 
the war, she has discovered and worked saltpetre and | 
rock salt;- but though these have paid beyond all 
means of exaggeration, the want of white labor has 
prevented the working of iron and other mines, Yet 
northern Alabama, the State of the late eloquent 
Yancey, ie rich in iron of a very good quality, with 
inexhaustible bede of ooal, by Nature’s 
kindly hand, near it, and an immonse water power to 
enable the people of the land to work it into every 
possible form, the most labor-saving reaper or sewing- 
machine, thd axe, the plane, the tool ofevery kind, the 
locomotive or other engine, the reil or the printing 
prese, * 7 

Bgt the whites around ft are “poor white trash,” 
reared by the cunning of wily men to despise labor and 
live in misery, to hug it as a priviloge that slave lavor 
exclades them from all meehanical pursuits. An at- 
tempt to call their attention to the advantageof turning 
to account the mineral wealth of the, country was de- 
nounced as treason, and the man who proposed to his 
fellow-countrymen to work the neglected mines was 
seized as an abolitionist, tried by a vigilancé com- 
mittee committee and barely escaped with life. Yanocy 
knew fall well the degradation of the poor whites, 
which he sought to rivet; for fn aspeech at tho North 
he warned the mechanics that the abolition of slavery 
would reduce them to a state which he described from 
actual observation, although he did no: tell the souree 
of his coloring. Ht described the poor white of the 
South, a type which cannot be reprodaced at the 
North, as slavery, the chief avd most powerful 
element, ie wanting. 

This has worked its own condemnation. The rebel 
Government, the incarnation of all the prejadices and 
errors of the South, now reaps what had been sown, 
Preventing the working of ite mines the development 
of the mineral and operative wealth of the land, it 
now suffers an fron famine, fires salt, stones and bones 
from its cannon, an¢ tears up railroad tracks to plate 
vessels, and would fighta battle and lose 20,000 men 
merely to obtain a momentary opportunity to wrench 
up and bear off the bars of a railroad track. . 

Providence never intended this rich land to be till 
doomsday the heritage of the non-progressive Indian, 
nor of arace that more guilty, knowing and seeing 
the wealth, refuses to use it, Even Adam was put 
into Eden to work it, and those who will not work 
their Eden, but tisten to lying serpente, must expect 
to lose it. — 

This war will, we trust, rencw the motto of our 
earlier days, ‘‘ Novus ordo seclorum,” and begin a 





- 


her mineral wealth and manufacturing power, wili 

rise to a position of wealth and Influence hitherto un- 

exampled, and less to be dreaded, as it will be in com- 

plete accord with the civilization af our times. 
Voudouism. 


The vast number of negroes in the South, 
thany of them of comparatively recent importation 
from Africa, and the utter neglect of the mass of 
owners to Christianize or elevate in the ecaie of civili- 
zation these benighted members of a degraded race, 
has made African fetishism a wide-spread though 
ignored element in American lifa. Our books do not 
tell of it—our preachers do not denouace it—but ft ts 
nevertheless real and potent. Nay, more, it has 
spread to the whites, and men and women, reared fn 
the full light of the nineteenth century, in the great- 
est and freest country in the world, in the land of 
Bible societics, tracts, evangelism in its thousand 
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forms. bow down to the gods of Africa and practine 


amiss to give the following from the New Orleans 
£ra of August 1. Bvidentiy, from the matter of fact 
way in which the whole is related, the worship is 


was brought before Judge Sages, a 
* being in an unl 
ong bringing down the curse of our Heavenly 
upon the heads of those they wich té be re- 
venged upon, commonly called a voudou assembly.’ 
When they were cailed upon for trial, Messrs. Vanu- 
appeared, and asked for time to 
allowed till to- 
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what a depth of 


we were scarcely for so frightful a develop- 
ment of barbarism, superstition, obscenity and crime, 


Ghosts and Crities. 


Wuen a little orphan wishes to ornament 
society, by polishing its patent and other leather 
, he buys, cither with cash or on credit, 
the necessary paraphernalia of his calling, which gene- 
rally consists in a box of blacking, a tripartite brush: 
and a stand for his patrons’ feet. Armed with these 
undoubted credentials he sallies forth, and stops 
whomsoever he listeth. Whether his labors result in 
his becoming a millionaire, a politician, or in his 
pouane 4p ignomintous bootblack, is for the fature 
tod . 


Atall events, his calling requires preparation, some 
education and capital. When, however, a man wants 
to beeome a critic, either literary, dramatic or musi- 
cal, he requires nothing beyond a few time-hallowed 
phrases, which he can pick anywhere for nothing. 

It was so in the days of Pope, who bewailed that 
all men required some hip to a trade, ex- 
cept the oritic, who was ready made. All he has to do 
is to master such phrases as “ the tndonritable Max,” 
“the irrepressible impressario,” “the well-known 
and popular manager,” “the courteous treasurer,” 
and “ may his unexceptionable whiskers never become 
less.” So much for the personal attributes of the 
presiding Jove—the artistic Jargon is equally stereo- 
typed and accessible, and requires no’ enumeration, 
the roader ef every newspaper having them served 
up usque ad nauscam every time an old opera or play 
is 


We have been led, as our friend Fribble would say, 
into this ven of thought, by reading in the Home Jour- 
nal tho very startling question of, ‘‘ What becomes 
of our defunct donkeys?” Every child knows where 
all the old moons and the pins go, but the other disqp- 
pearances are not so We eannot under: 
stand what becomes of our critics. In their early 
youth they may indalge in the frivolous pursuit of 
managers, mosicians, actors and singers, and live 
upon their shibboteth, but we cannot fancy their 
dying in such harnese. 

Perhaps they become “ ghosts?" This is the solu- 
tion of an old, and allow us to add, stran.e aé it may 
sound, an intelligent member of the press, one who 
has seen three generations of editors, reporters, 
musical critics, pasteboys and devils pass away like 
the mushrooms of morning. He founds his hypothe- 
souhaes of equiar olihumm areunh Gat Gingahis vase 
confines oyster that vam- 
pyre of the dramatic world, Dion Bourcicault. Yes; 
the mystery of what becomes of theatrical critics is 
solved—they becdme ghos.e—and #0. we leave to 
another generation to dissover what becomes of the 
dead astuines | 


A Doubtful Certificate. 


Te aristocratic and advertising circles of | ©¥ 


London are laughing at a passage of arms between a 
quack,wine-merchant and the jaunty patriarch of the 
House of Commons, Mr. Nichels, of paletot fame 
having purchased a considerable quantity of Malaga 
wine cheap, resolved to turn an honest penny by the 
operation, and use Lord Palmerston as an advertising 
medium. He thereupun sent a dozen of this wine to 
his intended victim, with a letter, expressing his 
great admiration of the distinguished statesman, end 
begging his acceptance of the wine, which, he aaid was 
a certain cure for the gout, thé only complafnt, oxcept 
blarney, which, it is well known, the noble lord is 
sutject to. The wily and generous wine-merchant 
received a few days afterwards the following hand 
rome but somewhat equivocal acknow) edgment : 


" ‘What would not Drake, who advertises his univer. 
sal rejuvenator and everlasting restorative, give for 
such a handsome testimonial to his specific? - 


= 


THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


What would our German citizens do if there 
was no country? if there were no green fields, no 
over-shadowing trees, no broad rivers flowing ever 
onward to the sea; but instead of these only acres of 
brown stone and brick houses! We verily believe 
they would die out; they would become as dry and 
sapless as the most confirmed tobacco-chewing, 
brandy-cocktail-jrinking, dollar-saving, pleasure-es. 
chewing, shrivelled-wp Yankee. The Germans are 
the only peopie in this country who know how to 
live. They work well and they play well. They are 
# saving people, but not for the purpose of hoarding, 
for they spend a fair proportion of their gains in daily 
enjoyment. They ure the lightest-i:earted workers i~ 
the world, because they look forward to a pleasant 
time as soon as their labor is concluded, If you want 
to see the Germans from the most amiable point of 
view, you must mingle with them in the open air; 
you must join their social gatherings in Jones’s 
Wood, or Conrad’s Garden, or in any of the number. 
less German pleagure gardens in the outskirts of the 


city. . 

If we may judge by the daily festivals held there, 
Jones’s Wood is the most popular of al! the gardens. 
It is by for the largest of its kind, and is most beauti. 
fully situated right on the banks of the East River. 
The grounds are yndulating, and are covered with 
glorious old trees, under the shade of which one can 
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bier, or the cool and more 
° rored old Rhine wine, under whose in- 
fluence the glorious social qualities of German 
character shine forth in the brightest and pieasantest 
colors, They are jovial, full Of fire and ful) of fun, 
but they rarely run into excess, 80 that their going 
home is even more happy than their coming forth ; 
for they carry with them the remembrance of a day 
of reasonable, intense and unalloyed pleasure, anid 
enough of pleasant fatigue to insnre a night of undis- 
turbed rest. We have rarely spent an a 

mu @joy- 


for and that they 
low of their lives into the 
family soclaliti.s and a closer 

with nature, tat gentle ‘and unfair 
consoler of the wearied and jaded spirit. It will be a 
time for our people if our wishes are ever 
After a run of 13 weeks the fine drama of th 


of its attractive powers. It 
uckiest hits that any pencge 

. On Ba 
Bandman 


& 
® 


ent, su rted 

by t company. His first qearecter 
will be and his nights of formance 
Monday, Wednesday, Thursday and Fri lay. Mr. D. 
‘nights, Tuesday and 


Saturday. 
The inal Ghost at Wallack’s Theatre continuc* 
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Thenew 
to the public, was writ 
Charlies Selby, and is cal)ed 
“Natalie, or, the Death Barge of the Loire.” It is 
no means a favorable specimen of that gentleman'+ 
work, still it contains some striking situations, an‘! '* 
of sufficient interest to attract a miscellaneous a 
ence. Mrs. D. P. Bowers has an agreesble stage 


sence, is a handsome woman, her voice is pleasin: 
and phe acts racefully-and carefully. The piece do. 
not cffer much scope for the display of higher dram*t'« 


a’ility, but all she did was most acceptable. ‘V' 
8 'd like to sec her in some play of greater streng'! 
pam ag | np of the = 3 excellent in every 
respect, 1 scare te ‘ wed upon Fe pee 
produced here, Mr. Blana’s ent will speed! 
win favor with the public, a 

|. The con is attracting all the lovers of the 
Deautiful in art to I Hall, Its rare excellen 
has won its way with the public, and established for it * 
reputation which will always insure | end appr 
ciative audiences wherever it is exhibited. The! 
presentation of the statuary is alone worth donble t)' 
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sruum’s Museum is at prevent the 
dt body of Sioux and Wan a Tndian Chiefs and 
Breves. They are -plendtid mens of the native 
Awerivan Ind ins, acd ar2 excitiny sn ex*raordinary 
amount of pubiic curlosiiy. The M.¢-um has been 
thro- gd ever «fuce their visit. Their characteristic 
songs aud dances are perfectiy nuique in thcir way. 
The dramaic company in the Lecture Room isa most 
attractive feature. Two charming pieces sre per- 
formed evi afternoon and evening. The Museum 
is fall of worderful things, to examine which a long 
day’s visit will hardly suffice. 





EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Dom «—The Vermogt election takes place 
on the eatic: September. John G. Smith, of St. 
Albans, is the ubdlican candidate for Goyernor, 
and T. P. Redfield, of Montpelier, the ratic 
candidate. é 


— The whole quantity of salt mspected on the 
Onondaga Salt Springs Reservatious. New York, from 
Javuary 1 to Augurt 15, 1863, is 3,231,810 bushels. 
The whole qu«utity inspected during the sxme time 
in 1862 was 3,997,972, decrease 766,162 bushels, 


— A merting of citizens was held on the '9th of 
Angst, at the Oddfellows’ Hal!, Hoboken, N.J , to 
devive mewne for raising movey to pay bounties for. 
volunterrs to make up tue 9" ta of 222 m«t, 80 as to 
avoid the tecessity for draf.ing. Gen. Hatfield tcok 
the chair, After speesbes by Msyor Elder, Jud 
Whiley, J M. Board snd Counselor dyous the 
mectiog adjourned. Mr. Bonrd ewd that Mr EB. A. 
Sievens was willing to coptrijute towards the tunu. 
2 omnes Was appointed to raise the necessary 
amoun Ze 


— G-n. B-njamin F. Butler, Senator Henry Wil- 
gon and Gen. Howard are to take the si:ump in Maine, 
in favor of the election of Samuel Cony, the Republi- 
can Cavdivate for Governor. 


— The fligataff of the Battery, which was erected 
in 1835, was shivered by lichtpiog last week On the 
19th vt August it was hoisted out of the ground, I[n- 
stend of the coins sud documents suppose! to have 
been deposi:ed there by the city tathers of that day, 
euly one cnt was found, 


— Two wilis of the late Archbishop Kenrick, of 
Biltimore hive been culy pecteaten in the office of 
the Recister of Wills of that city. The last will, 
dited 2h of Nuvemoer, 1800, is regarded ax mopera- 
tive, beitg signed by bat two witnesses, while the 
law requires three, By the first will, which t« dated 

of April, 186 , ond is duly attested and admitted 
to probate, the Aronbishoy uenths to the voy 
Rev Frascis 1.,Hommi, all his real and pcreon 
estate, now held or to be held, and in the event of 
the latter’s death or gb¥erice pos the United States 
at the time of the d se of the ttstator, the proverty 
was 10 pass tothe Rev. H. B. Cookery, the relatives 
or hetrseit-iaw being entirely excluded from any share 
in the evtate, This will was witnessed by P. O'Neill, 
W. F. Olark, aud O, H. Stonestroy. 


— The Ralivens Ee © théy are called, com- 
menoed to tear up i étrect on Sunday, Aug 16, 
preparatory to layiag the tram for the gridiron rail: 
roatl, 


— The New York Harald accudes Gov. Todd, of 
Kentucky . B il, of . Wisconsin, and Sen. 
Harris, of New York, a8 unduty Pressing the Presi- 
dent to alter his conservative po 


— There is o war between Mr, Cameron, ex: 
War Minister, ma Gov. Curtin, of Peuu. Great 
eff rts are making te induce the Président to = 
Cartin a diplomatic cfitee a , in o¥der to get him 
out of the way. Gov. Curtim, it is said, prefers to 
be re-elected to the guberm:torlal chair. 


— There is no truth in the ramor that Cassius 
Marcellus Clay had made au alliance with Russia 
against France and England 


— The postal currency is +4 so torn and 
dirty that a new one ought to be issued. Much of b 
is really worthless, as the officials of the railroads, | 
etc, se to take it, The Washington Int 
insinuates that Government expects to make u large 
profit by this novel but somewhat disreputable 
method of swindling the public. 


— Thurlow Weed, who has lately been 
severe upon the Abolitionists, has, so it is rumored, 
biter signa of repontance and wishes to return 
to his farmer position in the clique. : 


— The valuation of tity property, as assessed for 
taxes for the present year, amounts to the enormqus 
aggregate of 154, The to req 
to be raised by tax for 1863 will be $1! ,788,457 95, mak- 
ing the rate of tax réquired to produce the amount 
névded 1.98 40-100 on the dollar of valuations, or a 

per cent. This information 
will be useful to taxpayers. By ascertaining the 
amount for which they are ass’ssed they oan calculate 
beforehand how much they will have to pay. 


~—— Mr. Francis, proprietor of the Troy Times, a 
little newsp» r destroyed during a recent riot, has 
eent in his for damages, the amount, $10,486. 


— The Bishop of Buffalo issued an address to 
his Catholic flock on the 18th of Aug., warning them 
of re isi the draft, Gov. mour also issued a 
similar res:, promising the drafted men the pro- 
tection of the courts, should the conscription bill be 
found unconstitutional. 








— The Provost-Marshals of Massachusetts are 


accused of 8 a greater desire to induce the 
men to pay the commutation than to procure a 
substitute The p contains a 
letter which : “Phere are buc yery few subs‘i- 
tutes reported in the dis not a dozen out of a 
whole thousand ex: the reuson is that it 


has been a most imporsibie to get the attention of the 
board to their examination or At least 
twen‘y cases have come under my knowledge where 
when they reported with them on the day assigned 
ou were told that the board had 

to them, and they nad better pay their $300.” 

Ww A te'egram from Cairo states that 
Gen. Grant has issued orders that all = = having 
cotton and «ther produce not required by the army be 
allowed to bring.the same to any military pest within 
the State of Mississippi. and abandon it to the agent 
of Treasury Dep-rtment, to be di«posed of iu ac- 

the regulatio: 


cordavve with ns of the Secretary of the 
Treasury. 
— The that Gen. Price had resigned is pro-« 


nounced by a rebel jisyateh to be untrue. He was on 
the White river, A:k., in command of his divi-ion, 


—— The can ‘idates for th: two vacant s-ats in the 
United States Senate in Missouri are John B Hender- 
son, gradual emancipativnist; John 38. the pe, who 
belonys to what is termed the ‘‘ claybank” faction; B 

Brown, “ char-:oal” or i diate cip. 
tionist; and Gen. Bn. Loan, formerly a War Demo- 
crat, but at present very uncertain. 

— Ex. Usited States Senator Rice, of Minnesota, | 
bas come out strong)y in favor of the W ir Democracy. 
He pays every soldier in ihe army ix a Democrat, «nd 
the party that stands by the Government in the pro- 
secution of the war is the true Democracy. 


— 637 bales of cotton were soli on Governm«nt 
account at Cincidaati on the (7th inst., at price rang- 
ing hretween 37 and 58 cents. ‘Ihe whole amou.t 
yielded about $160,000. 


—— It is now rumored in Ohio tLat a proposal is to 
be made to V Mandigham by his political friends, re- 
quiring a pledge th.', in case of his éketion h» will 
co-op rate fully with ‘he Nati»val Government tu the 
Suy-p ort of it. wer m asures, avd that he is tO have 
the caviee of signing it or giving place to some man 
who will make that pledge. 

~—— A gaog of thieves, who said they belonged to 
Colt’s .re ry ht on the 20th Aug. robbed the 





Southern Bank of Kentucky, at Carrollton, of $100,000 
in gold, and $30,000 in bills. 





ut »—Capt. Miller, Acting Mayor of New 
o Souther: dismissed Col T. B. i the City 
Surveyor, in conrequeaes of some dispute a COD. 
trevta, The Mayo-’s conduct is ueive su ly b amd 
as being illegal «nd corrupt. It is exp: ctel that Ges . 
Banks will reiustate Toorpe and 1 cture he Muyor 
who happens to be a Captsin the U. 8. army, an» 
doubiy amenable to military ahthority. 


—— Advices from New (Orlane to the llth Aur. 
are received at Memphis. They state that the health 
of the city is only jair. There were numerous casc+ 
of yellow fever at the quarzniine The stexmes 
Wood, from Vicks>urg, had a’rived, briaging dow: 
500 sick soldiers. Disease is said to be on the increas 
at that point, most of the cases bei.g of he mo 
mali it type of typhoid fever, seven out of ten of 
which prove fat-1. 


~—— The Confederates are not eatisfied with the 
manner in whirh their Generals have recently ar- 
renged their ffairs. A court of inquiry has been 
called, to meet at Montgomery, to inv stigate th: 
rebel ca in M‘ssis-ippi snd Louisianaio May 
June and July, and especially to inquice into the sur- 
render of Vicksburg and Po:t Hudson. 


—— Rebel papers say that Mobile is being heavil: 
reinforced to tepel any Union attack, The “ l.st ditch” 
is in plain sight of that doomed city. 


— The following is a correct list of r-bel prices a’ 
Atlauta, Ge.,on the 6th August: P ivntin, pap-r $: 

rlo.; chickens, $3 per par; flour, $35 per 1 Irs. 

"cou, $1 60 per lb ; beef, $1 ver Ib.; vutier, $175 per 
lb. eggs $! perdozen; cavbag 8 be mead 40 alocr 
$2 per bushel; ca ico, $3 per yard; shocs, $40 . pall ; 
boots, $7. a pair. 

— [he North Carolina press is becoming very 
bitter agains: the rebel Presi-eut, wh ua they accu: 
of —— ruined the slave States for his Own person. | 
am as 


— The Richmon¢ papers deny that an indisorimi- 
nate burning of cotton is beimy practi-ed i: M:ssir- 
sippi; they assert that the only cotton that h:s cer 
dextroyed is that located in clove prcx mity to th 
Union army, ard that the remai: dcr will be rem ve: 
far beyond the reach of ourforces The cottun owned 
by the rebel Government, and which stands ph dge: 
fur the redemption of the fofeigu loan, hax for th« 


most part, so far as heard from, ! een preserved intact ; 
and such lots as may be cestro: ed, it is asserted, +1: 
be made from other quarters of the C fede racy 


The rebel authorities, evev now assert th-ir readines 

to del ver the cotton to t-ose who have sucecribed t : 
the loun, and as the esc. p's from Wilmington ar: 
pretty numerous, to say nothirg of she Riv Grand 
route, it is mot unlikely but what, in occasions) 
instan es, they may make their promise good. 


—— The contraband co-respord: nee that reache- 
the rebel papers from New | rieape js very much 
changed from what it wis s'x pontbs ago, 
judicious regulations of Gen, Ban's bas coerced tix 
— feeling, and finally traiued it into » resigaatio: 
o a rescoration of the Union; while Ge. Butler’s 
ae yates ee proceedings irritated the p ‘pular 
cto a prolonged resistance. Whether Gen Bavkes’s 
emoilients would have sacceeded immesi.tely af:cr 
} a capture of the city is or course a doubtiu! ques- 

on. 


—— It would neem, from the Richmond Examiner, 
that the rebel Government was advised oi the secret 
dztermination of our military auihorities to aba dor. 

active proceedings in Virginia, avd by retreatiig 
eur cefences round W»shingtou, enable us to 
send reinforcements to Chsrieston. 


——— Two brothers, who bad been for some tim: ir- 
earcerated in Richmond for being Unionists, and were 
afterwards conscripted, recently mde their e to 
Yorktown. They report that most of th» fortifica- 
tiovs arourd Richmond have no guns mounted, an’ 
there were but few troops in and around the city. 
— say Gen, Lee’s men were deserting him by 
hundreds and companies at a time. 


«President Lincoln has forwarded to 
Mrs. 8 a Major-General’s commission for her 
late hue’ », who was mortally wounded while lead- 
ing his brigade against Fort Wagner. 

e— Miss Setiwartz. a damsel of 15, and a resident 
of Cole county, Mi-souri, upon being ordered by 
three wo the door of her iather’a house, 
eclared that ing th a oo 
except over dead body, warp em off at the 
same time, Seeing her so determined, the robbers 
rode off, Gen. Brown hes mace this.act of heroism 
the a end args complimentary order, and 
Gov. Hall, on of the citizens of Missonri, 
fae presente’ her with a sp revolver, worth a 
bh doUars. « 

—= The remains of Gen. Nelpon, who was shot by 
Gen. J. C. Davis, have been removed from Louisville. 
iy be amp Dick ‘Hobinson, a favorite locality of 
soldier. 

— If the accounte published by escaped . 
leased Ro eanere of the goings-on of the commander 
of Castile Thander Prison are true, Mr. Lincoln ouglit 
to make reprisals. The Governor is a brute named 
Alexandér, whom we trust will one of these days fall 
in our hands, 


— It has been ascertained that the rebels obtained 
the ammunition with which they fought the battle of 
Antie.am from H -rper’s Ferry, when Col. Ford eur 
renderes it to them; and the ammunition fur Ge'tys- 
burg was left by Gev . Milroy, when he was obliged 
to evacuate Winehester. 


—— Brig -Gen. Joseph W. Revere has been dismiss- 
ed the service for various reasons. 


—— The fate of the s ms of Berdan’s Sharp- 
shooters is an evidence of the daring exhibited by 
everybody in that organization. 

Dr. Marshall, formerly su of the First regi- 
ment, was taken prisoner at Hanover Court-House 
while to disc e of his duties, and died fom disease 
contracted while in attendance on his fellow pr:soners 
at Richmond. ‘ 

rn Brennan, his successor, is now dangerous- 
g 4 wounds received during the battle of Get- 
r ° 
Dr. A. C. Williams, surgeon of the Second regi- 
ment, hae just been discharged from the service on 
accouvt of wounds recetved at Chancellorsville, where 
in the vi front of the b+11]-, he won tor himself 
the title of “‘ the Fighting Doctor.’ In this organi- 
za ion it is required that all whose duties «re in the 
front, including even sur.-eone acd ch platvs, sbali be 
at their posts at whatever risk. It is the pride of the 
ourps that no man of any porition in it will avoid the 
post of danger when his place is there, 

— The Delaware a. d Raritan Canal Company have 
contributed $30,000 to facilitate enlistments. 

—— The following named cities and counties in New 
Jersey are giving bounties to volar tee's: 


MereeP. se esecessese+sG200 Neowark....--+++++++-$200 


Moumouth......+...-. 200 Jersey cocccccccs S00 
Bariicg on......++++. 200 Hudson City......... x0 
SuseX....++.+00s+++. 200 Camden...... eecccece - * 
Warren (reported)... 300 Patersén..........- +. 200 
C mden (ola reg’ts).. 50 Salem.....++e0s+ee0e- 300 
Hudson....++..++.++. 50 New Brunswick..... - 300 


— The Legisliture of Towa has pared an act 
permittiag soldiers in the ficid to vote for State can- 
didates 


*—— Between 6,000 and 8 000 rebels, who have be«n 
confined in C imp Cuase, are about to be transferred 
to Camp Douglas, Cnrcago. a 
* —— It is en old saylog that ore willirg man is 
worth a dozen unwilling ones, Thie woula seem to 
apply to the con-crip's, for they take every opporta- 
nity of deserting. avy thresten to shoot their 
officers in the first battles, while others dec'are ‘hey 
wil go over to the enemy. Although this would be 
Jumping foto the fire to get out of the fryirgpan, 
th re ig 00 calcuixting on what men wiil do when la- 
buring unver a sense of wrong. 

— The sveamer Guide a: rived at Boston on Augu’t 
18th, from Newberne, N.C., 18:h inat., having taken 
out conscripts (substitutes) for tue Fifth Rhode Island 
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regimest. Three or four of the conscripts escaped 
from the boar by eww -2g oeh-re at T ulin Cove. 
Onthe lastuight of the p .884ge out. Col. Sisson agcer- 
t ined-ha sume of the conscripts had formed a plot 
tv Cisarm the guard and take poxussston of the boat, 
edoubl d the guards, and took more tions, 
-hiech prevented the auticipated aftack. Quite a num- 
“ur of the men escaped from the train netwe*n Mor- 
“end City and Newberre; but most of these will be 
nicked ud by the troops in that neighborhood, The 
guard, which corsisted of fifty men ot the First 
“Massachusett~ heavy artillery, returned on the Guice 


— Gen. Sigel has been relieved from his duties in 
Penpsyly nia, and h 8 st«ff mustered out of the sr. 
vice. It ix also rumured thet all of the uvemployed 
vlunteer Geuerals are to be mustered out of the ser- 
vice immedia‘ely. 

—— In order that the Army of the Potomac pay Dee 
spplied with such nec as are furnish:d by 
sutlers, and to guard agaimet attack by Moseby’s 
guerillas, Gen. Meade h 8 arranged forthe sutlers to 
mak: uo a week y train, which is to be by a 
re ent of crv . No other mode of conveyance 

be aliowed to carry goods to the army. 


— Gen. Meade has directed, in view of the ser- 
ices the tro ps may at avy time be called upon to 
erform, th t the wives of offi-ers and soldiers be re- 

moved from withia the lines of the army. 


Naval.—The steamer called the Home, of about 
“tous ou rthe~, bas been fitted up as « Retreat for 
he crews of the ironclad fleet near Charleston. She 

a formerly known ssthe Keywest The be-th deck 
8 dD autifnlly ditei up. with hooks to swing 20° hani- 
mocks. There are three l-rge ivebux: sia the vessei 
ud ev srrangement h.s oeeu made to render ita 
nost efficient ‘erder to our iron navy. There cau 
no doubt it wiil save mony lives. 


— G ea* iodigna'ion is felt by the gallant crew 
f the Hurtfors at the trea:ment tney have met 
vith since tneir »rrival he-e, a‘ter 20 months har: 
ighti:g in the Miss: sypi. They were dismissed 
. -ithout money. and it was ouly on the 19th August 
‘hat @:0 apie-e was doled out to them. The N. Y. 
lera/d of the 2ist August 8 ys that many of then 
» ave feliows were ubligea to sleep in the mark+te for 
want of moue-, Owlug to the negligence of the Trv*- 
sury D partment. . 

— Three of the rebel pirate crow captured off 
Portland :ast mo: th nrpaged to escape from For: 
Wereon> the .:h Acgust, and firdiog a sailb at 
hey bolly put out to rea, to take their cvance of es- 
3 pe. They were imam diately pursued by the revenue 
»itter Dobbin, and finaliy captured afier an exciting 
vba e. 


—Judge Joseph J. Lewis, Commi - 
ager or tae fatecual Roveses, js at the st. Nicholas 
votel, 


—— Lord Clyde, better known as Sir C :lin Camp- 
eli i~ slowly oying in Evglond, from tne eff cts of 
aad or grad wasting aw.y of strvngth and 
‘ten. 


—— Jzcob Barker, who must be now 9 years old, 
ue@ jost publi-bed a pumvhiet cf 05 pags. eutitld, 
‘The Ballot Box: the Pali-dium of our Liberties.” 
It wili be rememoered that the Ucton military 
‘a herit @: 8 :ppressed hig viper, the Advocate, some 
‘5 months :go. Those sho have revi Jacob Barker’s 
new pamphlet pronounce it full of sound Union Cox- 
aervative fecl ng. 


—— The f liowing letter contains the latest news 
of the great Italian patriot: 

“ Caprera. June 20, 183. 

“ DEAR MEvucci—I have not at this moment any 
likeness of mine, therefore it is impossivle for me to 
please you for the time. My health is getting better 
evéry day, an hoe soon to see my wound com- 
pletely healed. I anticipate my thanks for the coal 
t4l which you promised t) me. I willpaint my fishing- 
boat with it as soon as { receive it, in your honor, vu 
Capt. ther. My respects to your wife, and 
for yourself accept a ateceee of the hand from, 

“Yours from my heart, 
*« G@. GARIBALDI.” 

—— The widow of Runjeet Singh 
of the Sikhe, died in London, lately. Her son, Ma- 
harajah Duleep Singh, the possessor of an immense 
fort and a h 7 Chsemee man, be aoeus be be 

Eng 


the famous Chief 


to an Enis lady. He lives mow the life of 
an lish gentleman, and is applying to be naturalized 
as a British su » 80 a» to become qualified to sit in 
the Honge of Commons. This would be truly a 
romance. ‘ 

—— Professor E D. Sanborn, of 8t. Louis, is elected 
Prefessor of Oratory and Beles Lettres to Dartmouth 
Sevewes ond Professor Charles A. ¥ , of Hudson, 
—_ ———— Protessor of M ‘ ~~ P- 
w seen that New Ham: re only regards 
merit of her servants, and mot thelr birthplace. 

—— Count Joannes, née Jones, has been irdicted by 
the Grand Jury of Boston as a barrator, which means 
a li'igious -on—one who is always setting other 
poopie by eare. It s-ems strange that the Bos- 
*o # will not let the Count enjoy his well-earned 
honors in . With the m of Courver and 
E ebb, who is a Chevalier, and Jeff Davie’s 
wife, who ie called Lady Davis, Count Joannes is the 
only genuine American nobleman we have.’ As Dr. 
Mackenzie svys, ‘‘ We can’t afford to have our peerage 
annihilated at a blow.” 


—— Miss Sigourrey, our venerable poetess, is now 
staying at the Bachers’s Head. Her latest verses ap- 
in our paper for last week. 


‘——- The Toronto (Canada) Globe says that Thomas 

pase: a Gee got 4 ee — the — 
nv Canada by Northern troops from Clement 
L. Vallandigham. 

—— Mrs. Gen. John Mo’ , “ the Bandit’s Bride,” 
is the daughter of Hon. J. y, and was once the 
belle of Warhington. Her sister is the well-known 
Mrs. Cheatham, of Nashvile, now in prison for her 
sstisting the rebels. The ay Journal gives a 
very sensition account of Mre, Mo , who has only 
been m to the famous rebel r-ider within a few 
months, I: says tha. when his fair bride wanted « 
elk dress, Geo. Juha Morgan made a raid; when she 
was out of shoes, No. 4, voha spravg to his sadd e 
and made ano her raid; if she wanted « pair of kids, 
John got up another rid. and so on until her ward- 
robe was completed It is a pity our Government 
didu’t send her Stewart's «tore, ax it would have b en 
ache p way of cparteg Kentucky and Indiana their 
late disasters in life and properiy. 

—— Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kear have sailed for 
Auctralin, to give a series of dramatic perform noes 
Previous to his departure he rather ostent«tiousiy 
avnouweed his intention to read the Church Service 
every Sunday, but beg leave to declme performing 
funcrals, marriages and christ nings. 


Obi «— Little Crow, the chief of the Sioux 
Incians. who mate himeelf so * ‘famous by his m»s- 
sacres last year in Minnesota, .a8 shot by a farmer 
whi'e the Indian was picking oerries. This happened 
some timeia July. Little Crow’s son, a youth of 16 
wes with bis father, and escaped, but was captured 
some days att rwards. 

—— a. ral Lewis H. Rutdge, of the New York 
artillery, died at Washington, on the 15th July, from 
injuries receive while on his march to Frederick. 
H - wus aged 23, andanativeof Eugland. H+ was the 
soldier who, when compel'ed, in o.e of the btties of 
the Chick. hommy, to retrest from the buttery, re- 
main: d b« hind with S« nt Gilbertend piked every 

un beiore sband ning them to thé enemy. Gen. 

eClel‘an, who ods rved tre daring act, exclaimed : 
* There are the two bravest men ia thearmy!” It 
was qui.e a wonder they « scaped. 


— The New Orle«ws Era annousces the death, 





Ang. 5. of Dr. D. W. Wain«righ:, surgeon U 8. A, 

« hu died on board the ship lack Hawk, at that port, 

| of typnold fever, after an illuess of ten days. His 

| rem+ins are t> be seat North. 

| ——Col. B. L Bell, of the copie armr, dled in 
Baltimore, on Aug. 12, at his residence in McQullough 


| Street, after five months’ lilness, from ojd age and an 





875 


—_— — — 





enfeebled constitution, caused ay services. 
was the oldest ou Colonel the service, 
been a hs Florida an 


emnexation to.the Unite: States. He served two 

ears at Vancouver’s Island, and ater the rebellion 

roke out was ord to Baitimore and acted as 
mustering officer. Sutsequevtly be ws ploced nu the 
retired list, in consequcn<e of old age and enfeebled 
health, He died ged 63 yeors, leaving a wife and 
several sons, some of whom are in th. Federal and 
one in the rebel army. .He also le.ves several daugh- 
te 


— Professor Jos. 8. Hubbard, U. 8. N., died at 
New Haven, lately. He was son of the late § files 
Hubbard, of the New Haven Bank. He wa equ tly 
esteemed for his astronomical learning and for his 
blameless manners. 


1 mcese—Wm. C, Ham 

ct egiten' baSithe who 80 dexterously effected 
his escape from Sing-Sing pris: n on the 14th August, 
aud was taken bet»een Haverstr:= and Rockiand 
tut who again ¢ ot away from th~ officer in ch rge of 
him, was rec pturel on Monday followirg :oge'her 
with his accomplice. They were err sted by the dooz- 
veeper and a guzrd, near Mannet! Station, on the Yew 
Yor« and Erie Bulroad, and safely lodged in Sing- 

Dg. 

— Buckiend & Co,’s papermi!l at Poqnuonock 
Coni., was des*royed by fire oa Sunday sovantog’ 
st about 44 o'clock. The des::uc:lon was total, botn 
as to mii avd cont nts. The l.es amounts t» from 
220,000 to $25,00 -, of which $14, 18 covered by in- 
suran 6 fu » ideuge aud elsewhere. The origin of 
the fire is unknown. 


—— On the ‘Sth August Tattersall’s stables, corner 
Sixth Aveaue and ‘6th st-eet, were totally destroyed 
by fire, and 22 hore«s burnt. - 


—— The police have arrested the prirripal in the 
$14,000 rebbery_om the cara. He turns out to be the 
-ell-known m.lefactor Deaf Ned. 


— Hurst’« sheddy mnufactory at C hoes, a vil- 
l ge pear troy, N. >. wis destroyed Aug, ith, and 
many lives were lost. The mil, which is situated at 
the ‘ot of the Stroug Mili Hi 1, was a large four story 
brick Dbuiidihy it gs emyloyment vo -b« ut. 4) per- 
-o-s The employés wee mostly a’) fefnales. Iho 
fem les were neafly a)l ep; aged in th: fu rth srory 
and there being but one entrance all eae pe wus cut 
off They cetreated to the roof, shrieki: g ard calling 
for assistance. Large numbers} mped from the win- 
dywa and roof, only 10 meet instaut deat on the 
sidewalk, ° 


—— W. Ht. Webster, of Albany, hos heen arrested 
for neeiong in a very ingenious method of r:i.in 
the wind .He ndvertised thit he bad counterieit« 

’ 5 60 ac mirably that‘ hey pas -ed without 
auepicion, He invited his vic’ima to send him 30 
cents, for which he would forward them a specimen 
dollsr. In return for the 30 cents he reta: ned a gen- 
vine bill. They naturally caught at the bait, and sent 
from $10 to $30 for more of suc. « xcellent coun’ erfei 8. 
Wets-«r. of course, havicg msde a profitable invcst- 
ment of his dollar, iovk uo notice of the second com- 
muvication, Asthe victims wire engng.-d in an illegal 
wanna, tt is doubtfui whether the rogue can be 
p 5. . 


FPoreign.—Official retarns show that the India 
European population is very swall. Exclueive of 
the army and the wives and chil. rea of soldicrs, it 
would not fillathiving English t.wn. At the cen- 
gue of 1861 the British-voru all were 84,083 
officers and men of the army, 22,556 civilians, ind 
19 306 women and girls. A certain number of sol- 
diere marry Indian wives; awd the children of the 
reces known as Eurasiane or half-castes amount to a 
consideravle number, At the census of 1637 they ex- 
ceeded the English in Calcutta. 


-— At the late audience given to the New Zealand 
Chiefs at Ogborne, the Queen was informed that the 
wife of Pomare wae in aa “ interesting condition.” 
Her Mpsecty oxorere d herself pl at the pros- 
Bae of rth of a New Zealand ohila of disiiac- 
ip Zugiand,” and requested to be iuformed when 

the event was uear, and she would sce that proper at- 
tention should be to the lady; and, furtver, 
=e. child-prove to be a female, her 


would be to have it named Victoria, or if a 
male, Albert; and the Queen also signified her wish 
to stand “ other to the British-born New Zea- 
-lander.” e dl natives felt th: mselves 


overwhelmed with favors, and fairly cried with joy. 


has discovered the reason why Vice- 
President 8 ephena wanted to pay » vi-it to Warhing- 
ton a Ic was to dye his mou a8 he 
not the last ditch'the proper place to die in, 


—— The Pope war highly in favor of the Archduke 
Maximilian the Mexican , a8 it would 
re-establish the authority of the Church in that be- 
nighted land. F 

— Drop by drop we learn somet' abcut Miss 
Briddon, Our of those ‘cormorants c«iled publish- 
ers, who roost on the tree or knowledge, has Lecome 
bankrupt. He at.ributes his failure te publishing a 
novel by Miss Braddon, some seven years ago ed 
“ Three Times Dead,” which must be one-chird the 
killing of a cat. perhaps akitten. She was then an 
actress at the Hult Theatre, and p: rformed un.'er the 
Lame of Jane Seton. The Solomon of the Bench, 
Ju Rains. actually said that the bankrupt cormo- 
rant had aclaim —- authoress vecause her novel 
did not make his : 


— Ki the famous Bavarian watering- 
place, ie much p« ised this summer. The Em- 
press of Austria attributes her com 


Kivg Louis and the reigoing King 

visitors, and the Russiao nobility also make this a fa- 
vorite resort. The Emperor of Austri« is expected. 
So much for the gvse:p of an ape:ient locality 


-——- The Queep of Englind is in Germany, on a 
visit to Prince ‘Albers bi-thplace. , 


Chit-Cha ‘The New York Times co into it 
sslema ov xt followivg letter, which it really 
thinks genuine, It is a weak invention of the mery 


Punch: 
“ Windsor Castle. Aug. 1, 1853. 

“ LADIES—The Queen has comma: ded me to express 
the paiu with which her Majesty reads the aroount of 
daily acciaents, vrisu g from the w- aing of the indeli- 
cate, expensive, davgerous avd bideous articie ralled 
crinolive. Her Majerty cannot refrain from mak.n 
known to you her exireme displeasure that ea 
women should, by cnenphe, encourage the weariug of 
adress which can be pleasing only to demoralized 
taste, For the migerabie idiots who abjectly o py the 
habits of those conventioually termed their bett’’rs, it 
is imposs ble to Pe hy anything but pity. But to 
the ladies < eae this — —— the pre- 
sent degrading, dar gerous ~gusting f-snion is 
made in the f that they wili show themxeives 
the rational and devorous emery 4 whom they are 
supposed to be. I have the houur to be, ladies, 

* Your most obedient and humble, servant, 
“CB PHI°Ps.” 

—— Fashionable inconsistency—Daring our Sprirgs 
the élite lovg for Summer, because ia Summer they 
can go back to the Spriugs. 


—— Charles Lamb quaintly said: “‘ One cannot bear 
ory fur articles he used ty eet for nuthi;g. When 
Adam Jaid out bie i181 peor y upon noppareil« at +ome 
stail in Mesopotami., I think it weit bara with him, 
peeegercs his gvod:y orch.rd, where had sv many 
for nothiog.” 

—— In Laty Mo gan’s Memoirs a story ist Id of « 
gentleman who denvunced «4 certain Lishup, and con- 
cluded a vivie :t philippic by decluring tbat bis lord- 
ship was sv heretical jn church ob« rvances thet he 
wwvuld eat a horse on Ash We.needsy. “ Of course 





he would ” said a friend of the bishop, “if it was a 
fast horse,” . 
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CALLING THE CHILDREN. 
BY JENNIE K. GRIFFITH. 


CALLING them “ Freddy,” and “John,” and 
“ Paul!” 

As only a mother her children can call; 

Musical cadences all through her speech, 

That a love so tender alone can teach. 

Something so loving, and lingering too, 

In the ‘“‘ John,” and ‘ Freddy,” and ‘Paul, 
come do.” 

As bidding them to her for dinner or rest, 

Each one is gathered in turn to her breast. 


Then looking them over, as divers do pearls, 

Smoothing one’s cheeks and another one’s 
curls, ; 

Taking the brown, soiled hands in her own, 


A whip out of this palm, from that one a. 


stone. 
Drawing from pockets of corpulent girth, 
With outward remonstrance, with inward 
mirth, 
Potatoes for popguns—a bottle of flies— 
Twine, balls and whistles, and two dirt pies. 


Redeemed from the soil of the street, and | >* 


anew 
Clothed in fresh aprons, and trowsers too; 
Tangles brushed out of the silken floss, 
That rings and ripples in golden gloss; 
Striving with eager and innocent heed 
For mother’s approving ‘‘ Well done, indeed !” 
Mother, and Freddy, and Paul, and John, 
Make the sweetest picture to:look upon. 








PRIZE STORY No. 27. 
A SECRET. 


By Geo. W. Henry, Jun. 





INTROBUCTION. 


Can you keep a secret? . 

If I “atale unfold,” which holds a secret, will 
you not immediately go and impart it to your very 
dear friend, who will surely not repeat it to another 
very dear friend ? 

“Oh, of course not!” ‘Oh, never speak of it 
again, for your sake!” 

But who will, notwithstanding saying this, retail 
it out to one or two very intimate friends, and so 
spread it until dear Mrs. Grundy hears of it all, and 
the secret is mine no more. 

The secret is “‘ A Secret” no more. ae 

I seem to hear a sweet, gentle, “ still small voice” 
of fair reader say : 

“Oh, I will never whisper it to mortal. Do tell 
me. I am curious to hear about your secret!” 

But it is not my secret, dear lady; but the other 
man’s, even Abijah’s, 

As you promise so well to keep the secret—secret, 
I will trust it, in the story following, to your keep- 
ing. You will not let Mrs. Grundy get it? She is 
a dear old lady, but she cannot keep a secret. 





CHAPTER I.—-IN WHICH IT I8 MADE MANIFEST 
THERE & A SECRET. 


It was near the “ witching hour of night,” when 
Messieurs Ghosts and Co., the tiny fairies and 
their fellow-citizens come out to have a good time, 
take a breath of air, even if it is midnight air, and 
look about to see and hear what their mortal friends 
of Earth are saying and doing. 

Those mystical, ethereal, spiritual formas, it is 
said, used to come and thus visit the haunts of 
men, make circles, have dances, appear unto and 
frighten timorous folk, and do other extra’ rdinary 
things. Nowadays, or nowanights, they, I suppose, 
iavisibly appear. 

However it may be, about the said witching hour, 
that is 1145 Pp.m., mine host of the White Swan 
was awakened from a semi-sleep by the coach 
rattling up to the door and the entrance of travellers 
into the hotel of the village of Buzzardville. 

The guests were twe ladies in mourning, and a 
gentleman, not in mourning, either in his dress or 
manners, judging him outwardly. 

Mine host was an energetic, lively little man; 
round-faced, round, rosy cheeks, round body and 
round limbs, round everyway, evca to his hair, 


“hich formed in two round masses brushed up { 





“ little man,” but he was not; short and stout he 
was, and his ball-like appearance made him seem 
smaller than the reality; aged sixty-two; weight, 
one hundred and seventy-six; name, Michael 
Trotter, known in all that region round about as 
Mike of the Swan. 

But while we have been him he has 


The gentleman traveller entered in the hotel 
register the ladies’ names, then his own with a 
flourish, such a flourish as to cause it to be neces- 
sary to mend the pen (a quill) before it could be 
serviceable again. 

The signatures were: Mrs. Anna Winchester, 
Miss Mary Winchester and Clement Flint, Esq., 
and the flourish, all from Boston! 

They were very weary, travel-dusty and sleep- 
inclined, after a lengthy journey im railcar and 
stagecoach. Therefore, after partaking of a hastily 
prepared refreshment they retired, the ladies to an 
apartment on the second floor, Clement Flint, Esq., 
solicitor, to one a story higher. 

The stagecoach is put up for the night, the 
horses, refreshed with something in their line, are 
stabled. The shutters are closed. Ail is very 
quiet. 

“ No— bod — y — more—will—come,” said Mr 
Trotter, mine host, to Mr. Samuel Ogle, the stage- 
driver, who had, as he frequently remarked, “ been 
a driver, man and boy, thirty years.” 

This gentleman was one of the solid, white- 
bloused in summer, greatcoated in winter, good- 
natured, hearty drivers, master of the whip, reins 
and horses, almost always pleasant and talkative 
with outside passengers, who were inclined for con- 
versation and a smoke with him. 

‘* No—bod—y—more—will—come, Sam—u—el. 
And so—we may—as well have—a—talk, while we 
—smoke, and—drink this—the best brewed—I— 
have had these—many a year.” 

Mr. Trotter was slow in speech, on account of 
the internal fat in his throat stopping his breath, 
get him to pause or gasp between each 
wo 

‘I'm agreeable, Mike,” said Mr. Ogle. “It is 
just so; it doesn’t do to go right off to bed after 
driving a coach five-and-twenty miles.” 

Mr. Ogle took some beer, remarking : 

“That’s good! That is a drink as is a drink! 
T’'ll take another!” 

Then he handed over the empty pewter-mug to 


replenished. 
-“T’ve—a queer—custom—er—here. Came to- 
day—Sam—u—el. A—ver—y—queer *man—in— 
deed.” 

“Ah, Mike! What’s his name? Who is he? 
What does he do ?” 

“See, here—it—is. Your eyes—are—bet—ter— 

.  Getting—old—Sam—u—el—does— 
not improve—ont’s—sight.” 

“ Well, sir, I’m a young man yet, and can see as 
far as any other body can. Let me have the 
boo ” 

Mr. Ogle could talk fast enough and see clearly 
enough; Wat as to spelling, writing or revding he 
was rather slow. Therefore, when reading, he 
always had.to spell, letter by letter, syllable by 
syllable, aloud, and on this occasion he did so in a 
rough tone, somewhat in this manner: 

“A—b, Ab—i, Abi—j—a—h, Abijah! Whew! 
C—r—a—n—e, Crane; Abijah Crane. That’s a 
Scripter name, isn’t it ?” 

“ Yes—the Christian—part is—but—the—bird— 
or—crooked — pipe —part’s doubt —ful—to my— 
mind. Where—he comes from—he—didn’t—put— 
down.” 

“No, only his name, I see. But, sir, what’s so 
queer about him ?” 


‘*Oh—ever—y ve am—u 
—el. He’s queer-look—ing—dress—es—queer ; 
talks—queer; acte—queer. He’s—a—strange— 
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“What do you call queer?” inquired Mr. Ogle, 
this description not being clear enough to his 
nderstanding or satisfying his curiosity, for he was 
a native Down-Easter, and he always “‘ wanted to 
know.” 

“ Well—one thing—was—he hadn’t—any—appe- 
tite; would—only—take toast—and tea—when he— 
came; only—tea—and—toast—tor—his dinner; 
and—toast—and—tea—for tea. Ask him—a ques— 
tion :—he—would ask you‘ Did—you—say—any- 
thing—sir?” Then—he walk 
—yonder—in the field—up and down— down and up 
—nigh—all—morning. 
room—this night—I—found—he—was—out ; and— 
I—don’t know—if—he—will—re—turn—to-night— 
or not. And—the maid—says, all—she—could— 
hear—him say; for — he — talked —to—himself— 
wh and forth in—his room ; 
‘ I’'ve—the—se—cret ! itse—cret! No— 
one—shall—know the se—cret !’” 

“ A secret, Mike!” exclaimed Mr. Ogle. “ We 
must know it, too, eh? Mike, dear old fellow, we 
must get it from him, eh ?” 

Mr. Ogle followed or impressed these remarks by 
a friendly slap on the broad, round shoulder of mine 
host of the Swan. t 

**Yes—Sam—u—el; we—must contrive—to 
know—this—man’s—se—cret. He is—not good. 
No man—can be—a—good—man—with a—se— 
cret. ’Em’s my—o—pinions.” 

“Then let us share it with him, and so doa 
benevolent action. For when he divides it out to 
others he is relieved of the badness of it, you 
know, and a secret it will be no more.” 

““Nev—er—more—it will be, if you—get it—my 
—sharp—Sam—u—el. But—let’s go—tobed. He 
can—come in—him — self — if— he—returns—to- 
nigh’ ” 

“Yes, Abijah can. Now you look sharp after 
him to-morrow, Mike. Good-night.” 

“ Good—night—Sam—u—el—O—gal.” 

Then thetall, lean, bony, solid, when in blouse or 
overcoat stout-looking driver, with a nightlamp in 
hand, made his exit for a. remote room, roofward. 
Michael Trotter took a tour around to see all was 
right, leaving, as was customary, the outer-door 
unfastened, and then, lowering the bar-room flame 
to a dim speck, he, also with a nightlamp in hand, 
disappeared within a chamber on the same floor, 
so as to be handy if any one came in the night. 

All is quiet within the White Swan, and the 
witching hour is past and the wee sma’ hours to- 
wards the dawn are following. One there is who 
is not at rest, who does not sleep as yet. 

About a mile southward from the hotel the beau- 
tiful lake Cayuga was sleeping tranquilly in the 
silver moonlight, and the waters, as a light air 
breathed over them, musically rippled in their way. 
On either bank were shrubbery and trees, and 
along one side wound a footpath and fine carriage 
drive. \. 

The fielis of grain and so forth of the farms on 
the rising grounds adjoining each side of the lake, 
with here and there a woodland; here and there a 
meadow, green; and interspersed here and there 
the white, green-shuttered, pretty cottages and 
brown barns and outhouses; and here and there 
stacks of hay, formed a beautiful scene indeed, 
bathed ia moonbeams, there, on that fair, warm 
summer night, and on towards the morn. 

A figure sat on the fallen trunk of a once mighty 
tree, seemingly intently looking upon the lake. 
Now and then this figure or man, for man it was, 
would rise up and walk slowly up and down, his 
arms behind him, his hands closely locked within 
each other, 

On one of these trips he took some papers from 
the breast-pocket of his coat, looked over them, 
placed them beck again all safely, as he thought. 
One paper fell, however, and was hidden in a 
hollow formed by some stones piled there. 

The man was Abijah Crane. The paper, en- 
veloped, contained—A Secret. 


THERE WAS NO SECRET. 

THE next morning was clear, warm and bright, 
giving a fair promise of raising the mercury to- 
wards the nineties by noon. 

Most of the of the White Swan were up 
and out early. Of the ladies, the Winchesters, and 
of the gentlemen, Mr. Abijah Crane, remained in- 
visible until summoned to breakfast. The latter 
was up for his late hours walking by the 
lake. Clement Flint, Esq., was basking in the 
sun, a short distance up the road, in company and 
conversing with three other of the White Swan’s 


patrons. : 

At the morning meal, as around the board they 
were seated, more than one noticed that Mr. Crane 
seemed to desire to be unknown, to remain silent, 
and acting somewhat as if he was hiding or did not 
at least wish to be observed. He would lean for- 
ward over the table, avert his face from the others, © 
stroke his black whiskers, and thus keep his hand 
mostly over half his face. He had heavy full black 
whiskers and moustache, the latter each way end- 
ing sharply to a hair. Whether these Lair orna- 
ments grew there or not is not for mé to say at 


present. 
Mrs. and Miss Winchester thought they recog- 
nised him. But at the conclusion of the repast 





WAld Bessie finds a Secret, 


they left the table, quite uncertain who he was, or 
if they knew or had known him or not, and very 
speedily forgot him. : 

Mr. Mike Trotter, however, watched him closely, 
and came to the conclusion the same as yesterday. 

“ He’ ueer—cus—tomer— sure—rnough.” 

Mr. Ogle also noticed Mr. Crane closely, and 
wanted to know, but did not get toknow, before his 
time was up to start with his coach to the village of 
M——— and the railruad station, twenty and odd 
miles eastward. 

Meantime Abijah Crane was well aware who two 
of the lady guests were, where from, their names, 
and their intentions partly of coming thither. These 
were the Winchesters. He didnot wish them to re- 
cognise him. They had hada pretty farm purchased 
for them about two miles from the village, and half a 
mile from the outlet of Cayuga lake, and a very 
beautiful cottage home thereon, wi’h furniture and 
all needful appliances fur ease, comfort and even 
luxury prepared by the agents forthem. They this 
very day intended visiting and duly taking posses- 
sion of. And Mrs. Dobson, the housekeeper there 
in charge, neatly arrayed for the occasion, was 
anxiously waiting to welcome them and marvelling 
at their delay; for she understood they had expected 
to be there the day before, but for some reason un~ 
known the train had been detained so that they 
had arrived late at night. Whereupon Mr. Fliat 
offering his advice to do so, they concluded to stop 
at the White Swan‘ hotel until morning. 

Mr. Abijth Crane, after breakfast, returned to 
his room, to pace to and fo, and whisper unto 
himself, 

“T have the secret all safe—hidden to a certainty. 
Now they are here, I should let them have it. I 
should not be burdened with the horror any longer. 
Several years this thing has worried me. No one 
shall know it. I’ltellnoone. Ishould—I must tell 
her—and then! No, I will not tell even her. Oh! 
Ihave a secret! ‘+ serpent! It stings me!” 

He walked across the room; locked and bolted 
the door; sat down by the table; took out his bun- 
dle of papers; began to examine them carefully. 
Suddenly he started up; overturned the chair 
table in his haste, and exclaimed, 

“My goodness! "Tis gone! It’slost! I’mlost!’ 

Sure enough it was gone—down by the lake, 
amid the pile of stones. 

Abijah Crane hearing steps approaching, brought 
thither by the noise of the tumbled furniture, 
hastily gathered up his papers, placed them in his 
pocket—sure of them this time; put hat on head 
front side back in his hurry, and in his flight down 
etairs frightened Sally, the maid; also a lady 
boarder on the opposide side of the passage, who 
had appeared to learn the cause of the racket, 
And from the lower steps Abijah nearly overset 
mine host and much astonished that person as he 
passed him, in his rapid exit from the room and 
the house. ° 

His searches near the lake, and everywhere he 
could remember having been on the previous day 
and night,-were unavailing. 

The missing envelope containing his papers was 
missing still. 





His trouble amounted to agony. 


| We will leave him at his search, and follow the 
| Winchesters to their new howe. 
Mrs. Dobson pleasantly welcomed them home - 
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Then they made a journey throughout the house, 
gardens and grounds, and felt very giad, and very 
thankful for all these pretty, cozy, comfort-sug- 
gestive possessions. . 

Then the ladies had repaired to their rooms, to 
toiletize. Mr Flint of the fi urishing propensity, 
had been in the cornfields; among the potatoes, 
cabnages, etc ; vie«ed the orchard, and made ac- 
quainrance with all the farm hands, all in a b:ief 
space of time » 

The ladies had just de-conded to the nicely fur- 
nished parlor. Ciement Fiat, Esq, had just re- 
turned, and had commenced an accuunt of his ha'f 
hour or so’s view of the farm, when visitirs— 
“morning callers,” were duly announced, being 
the first uf the townspeople come to welcomé our 
friends to Buzzardville, to their heart’s «ffections, 
and so forth, % 

Of these. We wil! select one for particular men- 
tion and introduction. The others were of the 
ususxl variety «f female:—married and single—of 
certain and uveritain ages; also a few gentlemen, 
mostly elderly, al! meeting for tre lvudcble ex- 
pressed ‘'esire of weil-wishes to the Wiavhes ers, 
beginiing and continuing of friendship. And with 
the ve:haps not +o laudabie unexpressed desire to 
add somewhat to thei: find of gossip. And some 
were there w ease. ther aching curiosiiy with 
which \hey. were subject to attack up n the arrival 
of al! newcomers. - 

Passing the e we will follow Miss Mary Win- 
chester, whe teft her mothér and the solicitur to 
eatertuin the company acd in conpany with a 
fine-.ooking g -ntteman entered the garden. 

They walked side by side, and in low tones con- 
versed upon a very pleasant theme, evidently, 
jadgig by their emiles aid the oright sparkle of 
their eyes. The words ea~h spoke, each heard. A 
thir) party could not hear them; so I, being said 
third, canaot more rep ort their conversation. 

The gentipman was named Arthur Harrington, 

" age twenty-three, who for sometime had been a 
thriviog me.chant in the viiluge of Buzzardville. 
He was a Bostonian by birth, and had resided in 
that city through infancy, boy days, school-tife, 
and, until his education—college and mercantile 
was completed: Then when abut commencing 
business for himself, he had, upon the advice of 
friends, backed by bis own ixiclination to do so, re- 
solved to thus commence in some comparatively 
new place, and had, as has been seen, fiaully de- 
cided to settle in Buzzardyville. : 

He was a good man, a gentleman, a thorough 
busicess man, and so far has been very successful, 
and has been well patronised by the Buzzardville- 
ites. He was tall finely formed in fair proportions; 
of a clear, beautiful complexion; plenty of dark, 
almost black h ir, inclined to curl; neatly trimmed 
side-whiskers; briliant, deep, dark, changeable 
color eyes; a happy expression always—he 
was, to use a modern phrase, ‘‘a love of a man.” 
And certain'y Arthur Harrington was one any 
gentlewoman might be proud and glad to call her 
son, any gentlewoman might be proud and glad 
to have for lover—to have all her own—her hus- 
band. 

Miss Mary Winchester was a loving and an en- 
tirely loveable young lady, and at this period 
aged nineteen. Lively, pretty, blue-eyed, fair- 
light ourling hair, very neat and tasty in dress, a 
bell-toned voice, and just the merriest laugh. She 
may be described in two lines of Mrs. Osgood's 
poem ; 





“ For she was very besutiful, 
Bewildering and bright,” 


‘Bhe was fond of home and home occupations and 
amusements. She detested gussip and gossipers, 
and Buszardville hed more than its snare of the 
latter, aud from these Mary ran away as soon as 
with propriety she could do so, upon every occa- 
sion, when in such company. 

Reading, water-color sketching, crocheting, 
knitting. and all varieties of sewing, were her fa- 
* vorite emplyments and amusements indoors; and 
gardening, attending her bees and birds, out of 
doors. She iiked study; delighted in wise, sen- 
sible instructive conversation; preterfed to listen 
when such was tuking piace. She was not a blue 
nora liv rary young lady for, ail that, nor did she 
care tv ulways be sedate, or talk wisely, or listen 
to wise words from lips of sags, but could, as 
hi:.t-d above, laugh gaily, also dance bewitchingly, 
wrac: fully ond jighuy; could thrilingly perfurm on 
the piano, aad im a semence or two, t may say, 
that -h+ being a good, kino, dutiful daughter, was 
ofc urseal-viag, fach‘u', true lady-love to Ar- 
thor Marringtuu—her lover. 

Their little heart eff.ir had begun at her home in 
Bostun. Had been continued during 1 temporary 
sejvurn in New York city, revived and kept ia a 
Row at Neewp. rt one seasun, at Saratoga and Lake 
George ..nuther reason; and during the two. years 
just passed in which they had put met, been kept 
alive »y the magic g:lvanism «f epistolary lover- 
core’ pu. dence. 

Two yeas- vpart! A long time, my friend, for 
lovers ty remain asunder. So to your knowiedge 
of such motters, or to your imwgimation, I leave 
their couversa.ion aud cunduct towards or with 
each other, a8 side by side they walked or sat in 
that very suitabe fur the purpose, beauiiful vine- 
covered erour in the shady side of the girden 
Alone! Ali io ali to each cther. iheir past a 
bri ht picture scare 'y glanced at. Th ir future 
tediavt with happioegs, love and hope. Lit.le, 
Very tittle indeed cared th y ju-t then for ober 
p-Ovie, (ry wh ther tae rumor they had heard that 
morning wa,» true or the reverse, that the strunge 
trave.ier -topp ng at the Wuite Swan note: had had 
Q recret wi ich was lost, in which secret she, Mary 
Wo he-ter, was deeply though heretufore unoun- 
scious y intercet dh. 

Toey, too, had a secret also, better far than his, 
they thought. 

They loved each other very dearly. 





GHAPTER IIl.-~IN WHIOH A MATTER TRANSPIRES 
MAKING THE SECRET MORE SECRET 
THAN BEFORE. 


Every city, town, village or small collection of 
houses and their inhabitants, have among them at 
seast one wild or foolish, half or whole crazed 
person. 

To this Bazzardville was no exception; ther 
thy h da crazy man, a foolish, ha f-wicted wo- 
man, and a rurvning wild ticle girl. 

With the latter this pistory will have somewhat 
todo. he was small, aged about nine years; was 
supposed to be an orphan, and in a hut. with an 
old man and a very old woman, she resided. 

In acleari gin the midst of an extensive wood 
land this hut was situated, and here these three, in 
2 certaic degree of happiness, lived together He 
was ‘ grandpa,” she was “ granny,” to little Bessie. 
The feebl-, more then fourscore cold men hac 
befriended the wild girl some yeurs befvre. and she 
grew up in the belief tnat he was her grandfather 
Woen he first came to this place he had found tre 
cld ld» inhabiting the hut, and h-d b«rgained fo 
a@ corner therein for himself, 6» be bo«rded and 
lodg-d witn granny, the ancient ‘*wh» would 
never live to new her eighty-seventh year.” Why? 
Because she was alre:.dy vinety-one. Thee peo 
ple lived on charity—v: ry kwd the villagers were 
to them; affording taem many comf rts in food, 
clothing, and so on—an i the o'dd lap dated, fulling- 
wway hui—a hut ia the consump:iva, I may s1y— 
rent free. 

Some of the kind ladies had mde efforts in be- 
half uf Bessie, but so fur she proved quite untame- 
able. There was intelligence; there was a warm, 
cozy, loving nook in her heart; there ws a fel 
want, an unfcrmed desire, often arising. And 
reaily little wild Bes-ie was a diamond in the rough, 
Who will seek it? Who will polish it? Who fiad 
her go.dness and make her ready to develope into 
a beautiful, glorious and lovely woman? \ 

Bessie had beautif :1 dark brown hair and eyes, 
the hair falliug ia full long tangled mortly curls 
Tne eyes large, round, fal:, deep, warm, briliiant, 
even alive with glee. Full rosy cheeks and ripe 
red lips—a beautiful face altogether—but a face 
reaily in those wild days never seen, fur a medium 
of dirt intervened. Bessie’s face, arms, hands, 
feet, sadly wanted washing. 

She did not know that—did not feel incon. 
venienced—did not care. She was fu'l of life and 
frolic—full of mirth and mischief. A small amount 
of good appeared, mingling with a great amount of 
evil. She was not to blame for that; but so her 
destiny, seemingly ill for her, was marked out, 
The company she had had so far to keep—for six 
years or s0—was very much the reverse of good. 
Therefore, at nine years old, or thereabouts, she 
was wild, ignorant, apparently untameable, and 
was known as Little Wild Bessie of the Wood. 

The part of the morning that Abijxh Crane had 
missed his papers and the Winchesters were on 
their way from the White Swan to ‘heir new home, 
Bessie was out with her basket swinging on her 
prettily formed but exceedingly soil:d arm. Her 
dress, given to her a week before, hanging half on, 
half off her form; the hooks and eyes having be- 
come scattered days ago, and the skirt here and 
there was already “tattered and torn.” For this 
little body did not go very daintily stepping along, 
and missing branches, briars and thorns, but on she 
went impetuously, mostly on the run, sometimes 
seeming to fly. If anything caught in anything, a 
pause, a jerk, and away like the wind, and singing 
gaily. . 

Thus that morniag from dawn she had been here 
and there through the woods, along by the lake and 
along the main street of the village, and back again 
to the banks of Cayuga lake. Growing weary, 
which even Bessie did sometimes, she stopped near 
to and soon sat upon a large stone near by the pile 
of stones amid which a secret had fallen and 


whom he expected to have had as guest a fortnight. 
at least, which surprise was heightened by his ad- 
ditional request to be supplied with a private cen- 
veyonce and driver immediately to take him to the 
rsilroad station, as he desired to reach Boston as 
soon as possible. 

But that which puzzled Mr. Trotter mostly was 
the absence from the face of his late guest of part 
of its hairy adornment. After Mr. Crane had 
settled his bill, and made his finul exit from the 
White Swan, Mr. Trottcr, to a customer, whom he 
valied Ben, said: ‘ 

“ Ben. what’s—be—come—of that—ver—y— 
queer —cus—tomer s—whisker—as—was—on—his 
right cheek ?” 

“ Why, is it off ?” 

*‘C.ean—shaved—Ben—rclean—gone—and the— 
oth—er—stili—there—black—fierce — and — bushy 
—as ever.” 

‘Indeed! Is the moustache there yet, Mike ?” 

* Yes—but—but the twistse—-re—out of—the 
ends. His shirt—collar—was all—a—wry—too; 
and ver—y—queer—ie was—and—is—and riyht 
—glad Im—sn—h.’s gone; for—l—think—there’s 
—some— thing — wrong — here — some — thing — 
wrong—here ! ° : 

And Me Mike Trotter significantly touched his 
forehead, witn his forefin.er at each expression of 
the word ‘*!.ere.” 

“TI didn't see much of the chap; but what I did 
see warn’t much in his favoi—a hard-lookin » sort 
of man—and I thought him curious enough; av 
abstracted soit of being; like a fish out of water— 
restlers—not at home ~-can’t stay surt—eh ?” 

— 'Yes= Ben—or—a convict—out—of—jail,” 
slowly remark+d mine host. 

* Or, a fellow going to be convicted, and to be 
sent to that pleasant habitation for him and his 
fellow citizens of his quality.” 

* Yes — well — Ben —no — matter—he’s gone— 
peace—to bis—what, Ben?” 

“* Hashes—perhaps ” 

Then their conv‘ rsation on that occasion eddied 
into other themes, not the leust relative to our 
story. 

In the third car of the train, on the rail going 
swiftly towards the city of Boston, the queer cus- 
tomer, Abijah Crane, as he leaned back in his seat 
and stretched hs long limbs beneath the seat ad- 
joiving, had whiskers on neither cheek, and no 
moustache at all; but his eyes were hidden behind 
a paic of steel-rimmed blue glass spectacles. 

Quite a change this made in Mr. Abijxh Crane! 
Ten years younger and five degrees handsomer he 
looked then and there than he did when at the 
celebrated and flourishing village of Buzzardville. 

On the maps, atlases, globes, and such like fancy 
articles, prepared by veographers, the above village, 
near by Cayuga lake, is set down with a-different 
name. The name they give it does not in the least 
resemble the title I've given to that worthy town in 
these pages, in which said pages appears the true 
reeord of a secret—being brought unto, lost at 
found, hidden, and found again—at that place. 

Abijah Crane, whiskerless, moustacheless, safely 
reached his home and place of business. 


+ 





CHAPTER IV.—IN WHIOH MR. FLINT MAKES A @00D 
INVESTMENT. 

The next morning Clement Flint, Esq., arose 
early, took a bath and a shave, ard shortly after 
breakfast sat down beside the table in his room to 
indulge in two pleasant things: a smoke and a 
reverie. 

Upon the entrance of Miss Sally, the maid ef the 
Swan, with dustbrush and dustrag in her hands, 
into the room, Mr. Flint thought it time for him to 
step out and promenade. 

“Sally, my fine girl,” said he, ‘‘do you know 
that stranger’s name who left here yesterday, or 
anything abcut him ?” 

“No, sir, I don’t, and more’n that I don’t want 





hidden. 

Looking about her, Bessie, after a while, saw | 
something whit: over there, different in appearance | 
from the chips, pebbles and acorns, etcetera, she | 
usually gathered. So my little maiden stepped 
over, reached down t» the inuer side of the stone | 
pile, and drew forth the envelope. Long and 
steadfast y she gaz:d at it wonderingly. 

* Somebody's lost that,” was her wis conclusion, : 
“Tl keep it in my box, I guess. Won't it be.fun. 
Somebody "li be soohing for it. Won't she?” A 
little astray as to the sex of the own: r was Beasie, 
“T'll find out if it’s m ney, if it’s worth anything, 
Anyhow, Ill keep i, ever and «ver so long. Well, 
I don’t know about it, though. I mustn't t I! granoy 
or grandpa, or anybody, about it. No, I won't. 
I'll hive it sufe aw:y in my box in the corner of the 
closet.” 

Arriving at this conc'usion Bessie picked up 
her tattered suubcunet and basket, plaged the en- 
velope, unopeved, in tue bosom of her dress, and 
hastened to nvr hut-home, and there secreted che 
secret of Avijah Crane. 

A few miuucte: after Bessie vacated her seat on | 
the stone Mr Crane hurriedly arriv-d tnereat, ard 
paced up send down, rubbing his hands t .geth:r 
nerv usty, locking and unlocking them, now and 
then running his fiogers t:rough his hair, panting, 
perspiring and swearing, as Dominie Sampson 
would say, “ pr digiously.” . 

“It's gone—gone! tis gone! gone! gone! and 
all’s over with you, sir! Certiin'y, that paper 
thet-very important paper is lo-t, vanished ~where ? 
So I must g» back to Boston and dy a'l that work 
over aguin. 1m afraid, oh. | know Ili not have 
suffi-ient courag~ t) go ail over icagsia; but I must, 
I must. L'il b> inm—vut atay—tet me look again. 
‘ary, try again,’ says the song. I'll search once 
more” 

Abijeh Orane did seek, and. of course, in vaio. 
Sv he, in a gloomy mood, indeed, returned tu the 
hotel.- 

Mine host, the round, good hearted, jolly Mike 
Trotter, was somewhat surprised with the request 
for “my biil, sir, please,” made by Mr. Crane, 


to know anything about him. His name, sir, you 
can find in the book downstairs. He’s a crazy 
man I’m sure.” : 

“Yes, I wiil look in the book when I go down. 
Did he do anything vivlent or very stra- ge, Sally ?’’ 

“La, sir, I should just think he did, trotting 
about his room, upsetting this chair and that 
table, nearly setting the bed afire with the lamp— 
for he'd sit in bed reading and ‘riting and holding 
the lamp hy one finger, Joe says->and if you spoke 
to him, he’d only stare at you, and say never a 
word ” 

** Something rests on his mind, Sally ; some trou- 
ble or bis sins” 

* Yes, sir, perhaps so. I’m cheery that he’s 
away.” 

* Thank you, Sally, for your inf.rmation.” 

* Welcome, sir, but is that all, sir, you wish to 
ask? I must be about my dus'ing.” 

“No, not quite all; I wished to know where a 
certain lady resides. I think somewhere in or near 
Buzz :rdvilie” 

**A lady! ah! what name, sir?” 

‘Miss Cynthy Smith. Do you know her abode ?” 

* Waat to knvu™, sir, if you're after her now ?” 

“ Well as to that Sal y, 1 think not—I am ac- 
quaintea with and would iike to see her ” 

* She resides over there,” said S«'ly, pointing out 
the w udo~ at a cottage with hec forefinger. “ It’s 
about a mile and @ quurter from here; do you see 
it, cir? A white house. green shutt Ts, trees each 
side and beyon?, and that palin, this side, that's 
around the garden; a sweet, beautiful garden it 
is tow” 

* Thanks agin, Sally, youare a real nice, sociable 
young woman; [ hop» you will get a guod husband 
some day. Here, Sally, is a trifle to remewber me 

< On, sir you mike me blush—thank you, sir— 
the» k you kiudly ’’ 

4’ wilk over and make a morning eal! on Miss 
Smith. Sally, good-vye.” 

* Good-bye, sir; a nice lady is Miss Cynthy.” 

Sally, on uxfsiding a pie xe of paper that Clement 


Flint, Esq , bad placedin her hand, found the trifle | 


to reniember him by in « go’ quarter-eagle U. 8 
currency, whieh addition to her funds cams plea . 
santly aceeptable. 

Clement Flint, Fsq., was an or. ary, every day 
to be met with simfiar man. He was. so to say, a 
medium—medium in length and breadth, medium 
features; neither handsome nor homely, nor ugly 
in appearance; his conversation medium; his ex- 
cenditures medium; his habits, ch-racteristics 
medium, and, in fine, he was a spiritual medium— 
heing more than medium in his belief in th-t latrer 
day fancy. The only things not medium were bis 
savings, his legal documents, his charges, aud his 
flourish following his signature. 

Clement Flint, Esq., had fallen in love severa 
times. He had been rejected by three fair ladies— 
two of them single women, one a dashing, bright- 
eyed, sprightly widow, with property valued at a 
quarter million. He survived these disappoint- 
ments, and in the bliss of bachelorhood he co tinu- 
ed up to this date of our story. And nowC. Flint, 
E<q., was nearly forty years old. ~ 

He was now'pretty weil off, and thought that on 
an average his anuual income was twu thousand 
doliars. ° 

He had hed business of the lady upon whom he 
was about to call several times to transact for her. 
He had bern also at one period desperate!y in love 
with the then aged twenty und very pretty and er. 
gaging Miss Cynthy; had gone so far as to nearly 
propose one day, but an eiderly aunt of her's en- 
te:ed the room about that moment aud stopped the 
proposition at about the second word, also the day 
following that the said elderly relative and Miss 
Cynthy !eft the city, and no other opportunity had 
offered for renewal of his proposal. 

““T'll offer again to-day,” thought he, as he 
walked towards her home, which she hed named 
Rose Bower Cottage. His thougits ran: * also 
T’ll ask her about Abijsh Crane; I <ee that fellow 
has entered that name as his in the book at the 
hotel, and I guess it is himself; 4 rather thiak it is 
the same Abijah I know, and that i’m after. I'll 
get her to invest in that new security. So I’m in 
for making at least one—perhaps three invest- 
ments.” 

Miss Cyrthy Smith was still a very pleasant 
woman to look upon. Her age—I hope she will 
excuse the revelation—was somewhere near thirty- 
one; but she did not a¢knowledge to being that 
figure. The other day she replied to the question, 
** how old are you ?” with a smile, ‘‘ just past twen- 
ty-three, my dear.” A full, finely proportioned 
form was Miss Cynthy’s. She was one—may-be 
two inches taller than Clement Fliot, Esq She 
was still good-looking. She dressed with good 
taste—rather elegantly, yet always becomingly. 
She had fine, dark, flashing eyes, dark hair in pro- 
fusion, inclined to curl—a hasty temper, and a kind, 
good heart—a voice pleasant to hear—and manners 
social and polite she possessed; also, and lastly, 
an income of nearly three thousand annually. 

Mr. Flint aldo thought that if he was successful 
to-day in his offer, if he would make the invest- 
ment he most desired to make, that their united 
incomes would make a pretty sum in round num- 
-bers to begin, say five thousand dollars per year, 
with a fair prospect of regular: increase by subse- 
quent investments, adding to their united capital. 

Clement Flint, Esq., duly arrived at the cottage. 
Sent up his card, upon which the flourish beneath 
hig name appeared conspicuously, and received the 
reply, “Miss Smith, sir, is at home, will be with 
you presently.” Thereupon he took a seat, and 
took a leisurely survey of the neat, pretty, very 
nicely furnished parlor, all very comfortable-look- 
iny and happiness-suggesting. 

The moment designated “presently” being up, 
Miss Smith entered, and C. Flint arose to his full 
medium height, offered his hand, which was met 
by her fair hand in a gentle clasp, as the silvery 
tones fell on his ear in these words: 

‘*My dear sir, how very glad I am to see you. 
What a pleasing surprise. Are you very weil?” 

“Thank you, my dear Miss Smith, quite so; and 
you? But I surely need not ask, you seem as 
young-looking, fresh and fair as ever.” 

“Oh, my sir! Mr. Flint, how can you?” 

“Tt is true, very true indeed. And here you 
live sonicely. In this pretty place, quiet and pleas- 
ant, not like our noisy, dusty, and at this time, hot 
city.” ‘ ° 

“Yes, so it is; very cosy here; but sir; of all 
places, I’d like best to reside in a large city. It 
certainly is very «greeable—country life; but give 
me the city. It must be charming there, particu- 
larly in winter.” 

All of which Miss Cynthy said very animatedly, 
her fan going to and fro briskly. She had offercd 
the gentleman a fan, but he us d it very seldom, 
and then so gently that a feather would scarcely 
have been stired by the sir from ite movements. 

The last remark of Miss Cynthy encouraged the 
hopes of our solicitor as to the guccess of his in- 
vestment Conversation, including weather, vil- 
lage gossip, ard so on, followed, then he remarked : 

“1 saw a former admirer of yours at the hotel. 
At least I imagine he was so at one time.” 

“ Who could it have been? About his being an 
admirer, sir, you must be mistaken.” 

“No—guess net. Don’t you remember the 


| Crane that worried you so much during that season 
| of your visit to Buston ?” 


“Yes, Abijah Crane. Surely I do recollect 
him, and with great cause. Was he here ?” 

As Miss Smith put the last question she raised 
her cy«brows somewhat, leaned forward towards 
Mr. F int, aad looked quite innccently. 

“ Yes, he bas been abvu: sev. ral days, I believe. 
I fancied he had ca’ d upon you.” 

* On! my de reir, no, be woud notd» so. for 
sur ly you must know there was nothing in thit 
attaic,” and Mis Oynthy seemed moe foaocent 





than before. 

‘* Well, my dear Miss Smith, I am sorry if he 
has not, for [I wish to leara somewhat about him, 
and thought ] cvuld do so from you.” 








Szrr. 5, 1865.} 
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% J should have been happy to enlighten you, I 
am sure, if it had been in my power.” 

Miss Oynthy Smith fey. Very well she 
kaew why Mr. Fiat ; and pretty near the 
mark she guessed the reasen of his eomfng after 
the sald Mr. Crame. That gentleman really had 
been to see her. In that very parlor he had spo- 
ken to her of matters he much desired to keep 
dark, and he had confided somewhat incoherently 
certain secrets to her; also he had renewed his 
proposals to her matrimonially, and been de- 
clined; therefore about Abijah Crane she was not 
very willing to speak, and so she tried to change 
the subject of discourse. Meanwhile, although 
she had declined Abijah more than twice, she felt 
inclined to ‘hrow out a bait and catch an eligible 
companion, and thought she: “ Here is a candi- 
date of suitable age, appearance and condition, 
worth while my setting my cap for.” Therefore 
the fair Cynthy sighed gently ag a summer breeze, 
modulated her voice into bell-like, silver-like, 
sweet low tones, her iciness melted away, she 
grew warmer in looks and manners, and waving 
gracefully her fan, she beamed lovingly upon Mr. 
Fiat, to the gre «t elation and considerable tremor 
of that gentseman’s heart. 

She really did, to him, just then look very 
lovely. : 

But it was Mr. Flint’s object to attend to busi- 
ness first, and pleasure or love afterwards; so he 
entered upom the money theme, and concluded i: 
by pocketing a check for $5,000, to be by him in- 
vested for her in the new first-class stock of that 


ae little affair being thus very satisfactorily 
settled, Mr. Flint entered in earnest upon the 
theme—Abijah Crane. He said: 

“ He, Abijah Crane, was at this house, here in 
this parlor, out there in the garden, and conversed 
with you. Is this not so?” 

“‘ Well, yes, my dear sir: if I must speak—yes, 
he was; but how you could know it is a mystery” 

Mr. Fiint did not know positively, but suspected 
it to have occurred as he queried. 

“ And, my dear Miss Smith, he proposed some- 
thing to you, did he nut ?” 

“Oh, Mr. Flint, my dear sir! how can you? how 
dare you?” 

Miss Cynthy was of a quick temper : she was not 
icy now: she was hot—burning, angry. 

“Tnere—now do keep cool—be culm, dear Miss 
Cynth;; I ask for their good—the Winchesters, 
and for your good, for all yous happiness; not in 
idle curiosity. Becalm, keep cool. So, dear Cyn- 
thy, tell me of this man’s interview with you—in 
confidence, do.” 

Among many things she mentioned to C. Flint 
in reply’ were the following items. Perhaps the 
narration of our story may unfold the others. 

“He called here but once lately. He said he 
had made some discoveries that might be made to 
be greatly to their advantage and his, and if I ac- 
cepted his heart and hand would much add to my 
own happiness. He said if I’d have him he would 
try to be upright, he would lead an honest life, 
and honestly he would make us the wealthiest 
couple in Boston.” I fear him. I mistrust him. I 
of course Ceclined his tempting offer. I could not 
marry a man I did not, one I could not ‘love, and. 
he I almost hate. I fancy he knows moré about 
some missing papers of the Winchesters than he 
chooses to tell, or than he is supposed to know 
about.” 

“Phe very thing I’ve long suspected. I’ll have 
an eye on him,” said Mr. Flint. 

A few more confidences on the theme Abijah, 
and then said C. Flint, Esq. : 

“Thank you, dear Miss Cynthy, and pray for- 
give my pressing these questions upon you. Of 
course you can see the necessity for my doing so. 
My clients the Winchesters are deeply interested, 
if it is as we imagine——” © 

“Very true, my dear Mr. Flint; positively I’ve 
nothing to forgive.” 

Then said the lady : 

“ Will we walk in the garden, sir?” 

‘With pleasure—very great pleasure.” 

Then offering her his arm they walked out, and 
after a promenade back and forth, and a little 
botanical talk, gathering a bouquet, they finally 
arrived at a pretty, shady, vine-oovered bower and 
sat down. 


Miss Cynthy Smith had for a time talked quite | 


sensibly and steadily, but in the garden all her 
gaiety and eoquettish manner returned. Said 
Clement Flint, Esq , by-and-bye to her: 

“TI came, dear Cynthy. to make three invest- 
ments, I may say: first for you, with some of your 
funds, and successfully; second, to invest some 
questions to gain a clue about the friend of whom 
we've been speaking, also successfully; and now 
for the most important—the iavestipent of myself, 
my heart and hand and worldly gocds.” ‘ 

“Indeed! Why, Mr. Fiint, my dear sir!” 

“Yes, Cyntny; I, as you knew, as you know, 
loved you, do love you still: Do you love me? 

‘Vill you invest your heart and love ?” 

“ Dear me, sir—give me a moment.” 

_ “We are, dear Cynthy, a little past the time of 
life for foolish lovemaking, and knowing each 
cther so well, what say you, dear Cynthy, do you 
‘ove me? Will you accept the investment ? What 
reply, dear Cynthy ?” 

te Yea—yours.” 

Only these two words; what followed you—may | 
—picase imagine. 
_ Clement Fiint, Eeq., thus made his investment. , 
Ve let the curtain fall. ‘ 4 


, 





CHAYTER V.—IN WHICH CERTAIN FORMER 6USPI- 
CIONS ARE REVIVED, AND OUR LOVERS, ARTHUR 
AND MARY, ARE PARTED AWKILE. 

On his way from Rose Bower Cottage to the 
hotel whither he tutended going but did not, the 
f eltngs f{ Ciemevt Flint, Eeq., were blissful ex- 

*cingiy; in fact, so very much so that, as hinted, 





he did tiot return to the White Swan; but think- 
ing over the happy termination of his visit, he 
suddenly found himeelf in frost of the house of 
the Winchesters, having in his abstraction taken 
the road leading thither. : 


“ Well, to be sure, who'd have you would 


wander so,” said C. Flint, Eeq., addressing him-- 


self. “It is all right, though; I intended coming 
here, but later in the day. I wish to speak to 
Mrs. W. about that rascal Abijah. I wonder 
where he is now.” 

He then entered, and soon was announced duly ; 
and in company with Mrs. and Miss Winchester 
being invited to partake with the ladies of a slight 
lunch, which he acoepted, we leave them, and 
make a retrograde movement, which is, you know, 
an author’s privilege; and so six yeers before this 
date the following transactions took place : 

Reuben Winchegter, the husband of Mrs. Ann 
Winchester, was a successful Boston merchant; a 
man of integrity and worth; a noble man; a kind, 
loving husband ; a ,ood, affectionate father ; a man 
who had been beloved by all who knew him, with 
perhaps but two or three eXoeptions, and these 
were envious of him, while they admired. One of 
these, not an open enemy, yet rather that way 
secretly, was Abijah Crane, his confidential clerk, 
having all the confidences of the business in his 
hands. 


The Winchesters accepted an invitation to visit 
their friends in New York city, and thither Mr. 
Reuben Winchester accompanied his wife and two 
daughters, intendhg afver a day or so to leave 
them there,and return home to business. One 
day, however, riding out on horseback, he had pro- 
ceeded but a short distance when the horse, being 
# afrisky, nervous, easily frightened tempera- 
ment, became alarmed at some white object by the 
sidewalk, became unmanageable, and suddenly 
Mr. Winchester was thrown violently against the 
curbstone, and in less than half an hour he ex- 


pired. 

The widow and children returned with the body 
of their loved one home. Great sorrow was in 
their hearts, in their house, in the oommunity. But 
they mourned not without hope—they hoped to 
meet in the better land, the “land of the here- 
after ;” they knowing thet he had been a Christian 
man had hope in his death. : 

After the funeral they assembled at home to 
have the wiil read of the late Reuben Winchester; 
but will to read there was none. 

It was supposed he had certainly made one: 
where it was, wasthe mystery. There appeared no 
record of it even anywhere. Suspicion fell on 
Abijah Crane, but only in whispere. He had been 
so fully trusted, and heretofore had been so trust- 
worthy, that they could scarcely say why they 
thought he knew of a will, had had it or had lost 
it—why or wherefore they knew not. And upon 
closely questioning that gentleman, he appeared to 
be so innocent of even the existence, then er at any 
time, of said will, that the suspicions subsided, 
and he was fully trusted as before, and held nearly 
the same position in the firm of Brown, Boyd & 
Co., the succeszors of the late Reuben Winchester. 

Upon legal settlement of his estate without a 
will, Mrs. Winchester and daughters still had a 
moderate income, quite ample for théir wants. 


Six years she resided in the city. Then selling | 


out house, furniture and so forth, she had caused 
this r cottage home in the country to be pur- 
chased for her; and, as we have seen, she and her 
daughter Mary have duly taken possession, and 
commenced a country life—very pleasantly, only 
for one thing—one was missing besides Mr. Win- 
¢c ° 
Clement Flint, Esq., had been employed by the 
late Mr. Reuben Winchester os his solicitor and 
general, outside of his store affairs, business agent ; 
and being a man perfectly reliable, one who knew 
most of the incomings and outgoings of the family, 
Mrs. Winchester had still retained, and as a friend 


: also he was ever welcome. 


It was, therefore, to the keen, wide-awzke, smart 
but rather in most matters medium Clement Flint, 
Esq., a matter of surprise what had become of the 
will, and where was some one else? His opinion 


of Mr. Abijah Crane was not exalted; he did not 


put so inuch confidence in that gentleman, either 
as to his abilities or honor. He had suspeoted he, 


Abijah, knew where that missing document could | 
be found; but Mr. Flint had no foundation, no ; 


clue to rest upon or trace the matter, so with others 
he had ceased to suspect Mr. Crane. 

The missing will, dear reader (if you are very 
curious to know) was not one of the papers in the 


envelope lost in the pile of stones by Cayuga lake, | 


by Abijah Crane. 

But after his visit unto, talk. with, and invest- 
ment with Miss Cynthy Smith, the suspicions of 
Mr. Flint were revived; and upon his statement to 
and imparting his new knowledge of the affair to 
Mrs. Winchester and Mary, the lying dormant, 
sleeping suspicions of those ladies were also 
aroused; and, upon being convinced that the Abi- 
jah Crane of the counting-house in Boston, who 
wore spectacles and kept his face smoothly shaven, 
was the same Abijah Crane of no spectacles, but 
sporting in black moustaches and whiskers, and 


who They partly recognized at breakfast, was the | 


same person, the identical Abijab, their suspi- 


| cions amounted almost to certainty. 


Mr. Crane, you had better haste away from 


Boston, for a black cloud arises—low thunder is | 
' heard—the storm will break ! 


Mr. Flint’s account of the current gorsip in the 
town, and at the White Swan, and of the maid 
Sally's statements of his whisperings of having a 


' secret, overturning furniture, end of his wild do- 


ings generally; then the clue Mr. Flint gleaned 
from Miss Smith, as to why Abijah shou'd do so 
and so—altogether were calculated to convict Mr. 
Crane, and to add weight to the suspicions and al- 
most certainty of the Winchesters and Mr. Flint. 

The clue mentioned as to why he should take, 
why keep such a document, Mr. Flint thought he 





saw in the following scraps of Miss Smith's and 
Miss Mary Winchester's history: 

After the dessase of Titus Orene, her husband, 
years ego, Mrs. Crane kept a Srst-class young 
ladies’ schpol fn Boston. Her son being educated 
at a private school, and he afterwards being placed 
with Mr. Winchr ster, from a low positiqn, as has 
been told, he arote to be that gentleman's clerk. 
Among the pupils of Mrs. Crane were Miss Mary 
Winchester and Miss Cynthy Smith, and between 
these two young ladies quite an intimacy and 
a warm lasting friendship existed. No secrets 
had one but what she revealed to the other. 
Abijah Crane, in his boy days and youth, greatly 
adwired Mary and Cyuthy—loved them both, and 
boy fashion, wanted tomarry Mary as soon as they 


Mary, which very kindly that young lady firmly de- 
clined. Then he proposed the same “ wait-till- 
we’re-old-enough-then-get-married” to Cynthy, 
which :hat young lady laughingly declined, but 
quite as firmly as Mary had done. Mr. Abijah, the 
boy and youth, made two or three similar efforts to 
win these ladies’ hearts and hands—one, then the 
other, at different periods, and always unsuccess- 
fully. Mrs. Winchester also declined his various 
advances and proposals to her daughtcr; and so 
anger, hate, wishes for “revenge on the whole 
pack,” as he said, took possession of him. Mr. 
Flint knew of these love or matrimonial efforts on 
the part of the boy, and of the youth, and later of 
the man Abijuh, and surmised that he, Abijah, 
must have obtained the supposed-to-have-once-ex- 
isted will, aud still held it, or had destroyed it, so 
as to satisfy his revengeful foelings for more than 
twice being rejected by Miss Mary Winchester, be- 
cause its absence would keep her out 2f a vast for- 
tune, and prevent her holding up her head proudly 
as the heiress. 

Miss Cynthy Smith, in those youhful days, had 
been a merry, light-hearted, inclined to mischief, 
very much disposed to fun, of the light practical 
sort, and for this reason sole:y had sometimes en- 
couraged Abijah in his lovemaking to her; so had 
gained many confidences from him, and led him on 
to the declaration point—then laughing gaily said 
“nay.” She thus, to a degree, had Abijah, as far 
as his secrets confided to her went, in her power 
She never gave him any of her secrets, or any oluc 
to them. L . : 

Some time after the decease of Reuben Win- 
chester, Barton Brown, Esq., an East India mer 
chant and uncle of Mrs. Titus Crane, died, leaving 
a large property to her. Mrs..Crane, thereupon, 
had broken up school and house and gone abroad 
to secure her furtune, leaving her son Abijah at 
home. 

Mrs. Crane had been very fond of Mary and 
Cynthy, and on the news of her fortune, she had 
promised to leave each of those young ladies a 
handsome legacy. » 

Not long after the arrival of Mra. Crane in Italy 
news was received in Boston of her sudden death; 
also that she had left a will. 

Mary Winchester and Cynthy Smith, however, 
had up to the date of this story received ne legacies, 
nor any intimation that the late Mrs. Crane had re- 
membered her promise. Clement Flint thought 
Abijah Crane knew more of these matters than he 
chose to tell, and fancied perhaps Mary was re- 
' membered, also Cynthy, in the deceased lady’s will, 
However, all this in reference to Abijah were mere 
| surinises or suspicions, and had no facts for founda- 
‘ tion of accusation against Abijah Crane. 
| Mra, Winchester informed Clement Fliut, Eeq.— 

Mary having left the room—that Mary hada lover, 

a worthy gentleman—good as he was handsome, 
| well-doing and very loving towards Mary; and that 
; these young people were duly engaged to be married 
| to each other at an early day; also, that thie Mr. 
| Arthar Harrington, Mary’s lover, had an intention 
| to visit Eastern cities,to purchase goods for fall 
| and winter sales—he being a prosperous merchant, 
| and, therefore, in consideration of Arthur Harring- 
| ton’s relation to them at present, and prospective 

dearer relation very soon, said Mrs. Winchester: 
| “ Would it not, sir, be well to take Arthur into oir 
H confidence; tell him all necessary details of our 
history, of my husband and children, of the Cranes, 
and of our suspicions, of missing dooumente, and 
our dear one lost, and let him, on his visit to Bus- 
ton, try to ferret out the matter; if he finds a will, 
have it properly attended to; and you to acoom- 
| pany him and aid in the investigations; would it 
‘ not be well, sir, to do so?” * 
} “Quite correct—eminently proper, my doar 
| madam.” ’ 

“To-night, then, he will be here, and we can 
have a mutual understanding and agreement.” 

“ Certainly.” 

Accurdingly it was done so at the family circle 
that evening, and Clement Flint, Esq., remarked : 
“Now the rew firm of Flint & Harrington, or 
| Harrington & Flint, as you will, is duly formed, 
| with the objeet of searching for lost wilt or wills, 
or persons—loss caused by a person named Abijah 
Crane, who, according to Buzzardville report, is 
‘ insane '—.s ‘a queer customer ’—is the man who 
said in whispers and aloud, ‘I’ve a secret—I'll keep 
it secret ?’” 

“Exactly, and we will work hard to prove he is 
not insane, but a sane rascal, or I’m mistaken in 
the powers of the new firm of Flint & Harrington,” 
laughingly replied Arthur. 

Then business was dropped, and music, singing, 
| and light pleasant conversation dissipated genially 
| another period of eveninz time. 
| ©. Flint, Esq., then, shortly after, said ‘* Good- 
| night, friends,” and repaired to his hotel. 
| Mrs. Winchester retired early with a severe head- 
| aohe and mind disturbed by these recent worryings 
| aod revealings. 
| Mary and Arthur were lovers, my friend. They 
| were left alone. Reader, we had better leave them 

alone, too. Three is not company, you know—so 
how eould four be? as you, I,.Mary and Arthur 
would be four—so come away. 
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both would be at a proper age, and proposed it to 





Two days after Mary. Winchester and Arthur 


Harrington said good-bye, etc., etc., and parted. 
In dus time thereafter the new firm of Flint & 


Flint, Esq., had encountered Wild Bessie of the 

Wood occasionally in his walks, and looking at 

her and thinking about her, he concluded he had 

found a clue to another mysterious unravelment. 
(To be coneiuded in our nezt.) 


—— 


THE DRAFT IN NEW YORK, AUG. 1863. 


It will stand a blot in the history of the 
city that in July, 1863, a law of the United 
States was resisted by violence, the offices 


rand dwellitigs of those appointed to execute 


it pillaged and destroyed, and all the unbri- 
died passions of the mob called out against 
an unoffending race, whose lives were taken, 
‘Whose homes and property were destroyed, 
and even the fatherless, motherless orphans 
driven out unsheltecred, while citizens en- 
tirely unconnected with the law oF the ob- 
noxious race saw themselves d in 
the wide-spreading ruin. The tents, 
strong in the supposed sympathv of State 
authorities, were repressed only by force, and 
the execution of the law was postponed. 

Government could not, however, bow 
to the power of the nob, nor even as advised, 
with a naireté truly charming, by a b:gh state 
official, defer the execution of the law fora 
year or two, till the Supreme Court of the 
United States had decided some case which 
involved the constitutionality of the act. The 
draft was postponed merely till the 19th of 
August, when it began in the Sixth Congres- 
sional District, which includes the Ninth. 
Fifteenth and Sixteenth Wards. The first 
a was made in the Ninth Ward, by 
Capt. James W. Farr, Provost-Marshbal of 
the district, at his office, 185 Sixth avenue, 
near Thirteenth street. As part of the in- 
te history of the time, we give asketch 
of the and also an interior view, show- 
ing the operation of drafting. At the farther 
end of the room, on a platform, is the circu- 
lar pine’ box containing the names, the turn- 
ing of which decides who of those bound by 
every principle of reason to give their arms 
~, _ _Service of the State shall take the 
The first name drawn by the blind opera- 
tor was that of William R. Birdsall, 130 
Charles street. Others soon came pouring 
out, the turning of the wheel being impar- 
tially taken with the rest: As one was called 
out, a man in the crowd exclaimed, ‘‘ Halloa! 
that's me!” so innocently as to elicit a shout 
of laughter from the bystanders. 

All passed off with the utmost quiet. The 
recent summary proceedings in the trial of 
the rioters, the feeling that courts will do 
their duty, and that murder, arson and rob- 
bery will be punished to the extent ofthe 
law,"have had the salutary effect which ccr- 
tainty in punishment always carries. 

The Government had, however, not relied 
merely on this. Gen. Canby, whose head- 
= we portray, had made preparations 

‘or any difficulty. The 37th Massachusetts, 
Col. Oliver Edwards, were stationed at Wash- 
ington Square; and cavalry patroled the 
streets in all directions; while under the di- 
rection of Major-Gen. Sandford, the militia 
regiments were assembled at their armories, 
ready to march if required. , 


—Sae 
PORT HUDSON. 


Our. ArWst sends a couple of sketches 
which possess considerable interest in con- 
nection with the successful investment of the 
place by Gen. Banks. One is the effect of 
one of our shot on a 32-pounder in the rebel 
works. The gun was dismounted, one-trun- 
nion broken off, and the carriage and wheel 
nearly destroyed. The other is a view of a 
church at Port Hudson, now temporarily 
used as a hospital, but which during the 
siege whs greatly cxposed to our fire, and 
shows the destructive power of the shot, 
scarccly an entire plank remaining. 
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LIEUT. FOSTER CCOONSKIND. 


Lrect. Fosten, of the 23d Indiana, whose 
reputation in the West compares with that of 
California Joe at Yorktown, was, par ezcel- 
lence, the sharpshooter at Vicksburg, and 
acquired his soubriquct from a raccoon cap 
which he wore when he began his operations, 
having given his regimental cap to a wound- 
ed brother officer. As his death-bearing 
shots came from his lookout, they learned to 
respect and d the wearer of the cap, and 
Coonskin, like his compecr at Yorktown, 
made distant captures of cannon. He was 
always in the advance in the trenches, a 
stimulus to our men and an annoyance to the 
enemy.. ; 








* 

Tue BooMERANG.—The boomerang is a 
le, and even mathematicians cannot comprehend 
e law of ite action. It is a piece of carved hard 
nearly in the form of a parabola; it is from 30 
to 40 inches jong and about 3 inches broad, 
both ends, the concave part a quarter of un 
and the convex cdge quite sharp. ‘Ibe mode of using 
it is as ain asthe weapon. Ast a black to throw 
it so that it may fal] at his feet, and away goes boom- 
eravg for 40 yurds before him, skimming along the 
surface at three or four feet from the ground, when it 
will suddenly rise into the air 40 or 50 feet, describing 

@ ourve, and finally drop at the feet of the thrower. 


Extremes meet. Civilization and barbar- 
fashionable 


ism oome . Savage Indians and 
elise notes their Boees. sl . 


A Dirriccit Question.—How many rods 
will make one wise acre? 
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THE LAST POET. 
Peanelased from ths German by Boscawen. 
Wauew will the poets, cld and young, 
Cease beating their old gong? 
When will, fer the last time, be sung 
The old eternal song? 


Oh, will they never, never cease 
Their nonsense to indite? 

Nor leave the moon and stars in peace, 
While they have strength to write? 


Their horn of plenty have they not 
Exhausted long ago? 

And devasted every spot 
Where flowers were wort to grow? 


While yet the blazing sun shall glow, 
And keep its course on high, 

While yet on earth one human brow 
Shall upward turn the eye— 


While clouds above us war still wage, 
And thunder o’er our globe— 

While, frightened by their threatened rage, 
One trewbling heart shall throb— 


So long as, after tempests cease, 
The heavens a rainbow show, 

And while one bosom yearns for peace 
And pardon here below— 


So long as yon blue areh the night 
With sparkling star-seed sows, 
And yet one man the letters bright 

Of that loved Scripture knows— 


So long as Luna lights the good, 
And one man yet can feel, p 

And branches rustling in the wood 
A God to man reveal— 


While yet the graves are dark and deep 
Where our last rest we take— 

While there is yet one eye to weep, 
And yet one heart to break— 


So long will reign, o'er every land, 
The goddess Poesie ; 

And with her wander, hand in hand, 
Each happy devotee. 


Thus poets, with their flag unfurled, 
A joyous, happy band, 

Shall roam triumphant o’er the world, . 
A blessing to each land. 


When violets shall cease to bloom, 
And bid the world adieu— : 
When all shall meet one common doom, 
And earth shall ashes strew— 


Then may’st thou ask, if then thy tongué 
Will serve for such a wrong, 

If to the end at last is sung 
The old, eternal song. 


chair. Then, with her face and figure obscured in 


Her excitement seemed to intensify every sense. 
The only light in the room was faint ray whieh 
@ame agross the small intermediate ehamber from: 
the open door of Maurice de Crespigny's bedrod}m 
This light was very Mttle, but the open door wa: 
opposite the cabinet, and what light there was fel: 
upon the very spot towards which Eleanor's dilate: 
eyes looked. She could see the outline of the pap r 
on the floor, faint and gray in the dim glimmer 
from the distant candles. 

Sne snatched the will from the chair and thrust 
it into the pocket of her dress; she picked up the 
other paper from the floor and placed it on the 


the loose cloak that shrouded her, she went back 
into the garden. 

As she drew back into the shelter of the laurels 
she felt a man’s garments brushing against her 
own, and a man’s hot breath upon her cheek. The 
Frenchman had passed her so closely that it war 
almost impossible he could have failed to perceive 
her presence, and yet he had seemed utterly un- 
conscious of it. ° 

Launcelot Darrell came back to the study almost 
the moment after Eleanor had left it. He was 
breathing quickly, and stopped to wipe his fore- 
head once more with his handkerchief. 

“Bourdon!” he exclaimed, in a loud whisper, 
** Bourdon, where are you?” . 

The Frenchman crossed the threshold of the 
window as the young man called to him. 

“*T have been on the look-out for spies,” he said. 

** Have you seen any one ?” 

“No: I fancy it was a false alarm.” 

“Come, then,”’ said Launcelot Darrell, “we 
have been luckier than I thought we would be.” 

“*Hadn’t you better unlock that door before we 
leave ?” asked Monsieur Bourdon, pointing to the 
door which communicated with the other part of 
the house Launcelct had locked it ou first enter- 
ing the study, and had thus secured himself from 
any surprise in that direction. The two men were 
going away when Monsieur Bourdon stopped sud- 
denly. 

“You've forgotten something, my friend,” he 
whirpered, laying his hand on Launcelot’s shoulder. 

“What?” 

“The will, the genuine will,” answered the 
Frenchman, pointing tthe chair. “It would bea 
clever thing to leave that behind, eh!” 

Launcelot started, and put his hand to his fore- 
head. 


“‘T must be mad,” he muttered; “this business 
is too much for my brain. Why did you lead me 
into it, Bourdon? Are you the Devil, that you 
must always prompt me to some new mischief?” 

* You shall ask me that next week, my friend, 
when you are the master of this house. Get that 
paper there, and come away; unless you want to 
stop till your maiden aunts make their appear- 
ance.” 

Launcelot Darrell snatched up the paper which 
Eieanor had put upon the chair by the cabinet 
He was going to thrust it into his breast pocket, 
when the Frenchman took it away from him. 
“You don't particularly want to keep that docu- 
ment; or to drop it anywhere about the garden ; do 
you? We'll burn it, if it’s all the same to you, and 
save them all trouble at—what you call your law 
oourt—Common doctors, Proctor’s Commons, th ?” 





And art thou curious to know 
How long the poet's span? 

The last of poets hence will go 
When goes the world’s last man. 


ELEANOR?’S VICTORY. 
BY MISS M. EK. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “ AURORA PLOYD,” “‘ LADY AUDLBY’s 
SECRET,” “LADY LISLE,” “JOm_N 
MAROMMONT’S LEGACY,” ETO, 








—_--~ 
CHAPTER XLIII.—-A BRIEF TRIUMPH. 


. ELEANOR Monckton’s first impulse was to rush 
into the room and denounce Launcelot Darrell in 
the presence of those who would be sure to come 
in answer to her call. He would be scarcely 
likely to find much mercy at the hands of his aunts; 
he would stard before them a detected wretch, 
capable of any crime, of any treachery, for the 
furtherance of his own interest. 

But a second impulse, as rapid as the first, re- 
‘strained the impetuous girl. She wanted to know 
the end, she wanted to see whut these two plotters 
would do next. Under the influence of her desire 
to rush into the room, she had moved forward a few 
paces. rustling the leaves about her as she stirred. 
The Frenchman’s acute hearing had detected that 
rustling sound. 

“Quick, quick!” he whispered; “ take the keys 
back; there is some one in the garden!” 

Launcelot Darrell had risen from his knees. 
The door between the study and the dressing-reom 
had been left ajar; the yourg man pushed it open 
and hurried away with the keysin hiehand. Victor 
Bourdon closed his lentern and came to the window. 
He thrust aside the Venetiin shutters and stepped 
ow into the garden. Eveanor crouched down with 
her back flat ayainst the wall, completely sheltered 
by the laurels. The Frenchman commenced his 
search amongst the bushes on the right of the 
vindow, Eleanor’s hiding-place was on the left. 
This gave her a moment’s breathing time. 

“Tue will!” she thought in that one moment, 
‘they have left the genvine will upon the chairs by 
the cebinet. If I could get that!” 

The thought had flashed like lightning through 
her brain. Reckless in her excitement, she rose 
from her erouching posl:ion and slid rapidly and 
nolselessly across the threshold of the open 
window into the study before Victor Bourdon 
had finished his examination of the shrubs on the 


Monsieur Bourdon had put his bull’s-eye lantern 
in his coat pocket, after looking for spies amongst 
the evergreens. He now produced a box of fusees, 
and setting one of them alight, watched it fizz and 
sparkle for a moment, and then held it beneath the 
corner of the document’ in his left 

The paper was slow to catch fire, and Mons’eur 
Bourdon had occasion to light another fusee before 
he succeeded in doing more than s it. But 
it blazed up by-and-bye, arid by the light of the 
blaze Eleanor Monckton saw the eager faces of the 
two men. Launcelot Darrell’s livid countenance 
was almost like that of a man who looks on at an 
assassination. The commercial traveller watched 
the slow burning of the document with a smile upon 
his face—a smile of triumph, as it seemed to 
Eleanor Monckton. 

“YV'la!” he exclaimed, as the paper dropped, a 
frail sheet of tinder, from his hand, and fluttered 
slowly to the ground. ‘ V’la!” he cried, stamping 
upon the feathery gray ashes; ‘‘so much for that; 
and now our little scheme of to-night is safe, I 
fancy, my friend.” 

Launcelot Darrell drew a long breath. 

“ Thank God it’s over,” he muttered. “I wouldn’t 
go through this business again for twenty for- 
tunes!” 

Eleanor, still crouching upon the damp grass 
close against the wall, waited for the two men to 
goaway. She waited, with her hands clasped upon 
her heart, thinkisg; of her triumph. 

The vengeance had come at last. That which 
she bad said to Richard Thornton was about to be 
fuifilled. The law of the land had no power to 
puvish Launoelot Darrell for the cowardly and 
treacherous act that had led to an old man’s most 
miserable death; but the traitor had by a new 
crime placed himself at the mercy of the law. 





“The will he has placed in the cabinct is a 
forgery,” she thought; “and I have the real will | 
in my pocket. He cannot escape me now—he | 
cannotescape me now! His fate is in my hands.” 


crouching position, rustling the branches as she, 
the distance, and saw a light gleaming through the | 
leaves. 

“So much the better,” she thought. 
to-night.” 


heard Gilbert Monokton say: 
“Impossible, Miss Sarah. 





right. 


did so. At the same moment she heard voices in ' 


One of the voices that she had heard was her | 
husband's. 
“T will | 
teil him what Leuncelot Darrellis. I will tell him It seems half a century to me.” 


dale, and I have been unlucky enough to miss her 
a 
wyer had searesly the 

light of the lastern whieh he held, be saw MA Aan 
lot Darrell making off inte the shrubbery thet sur- 
rounded the grass-plat. The young man had not 
succeeded in escaping from the open space into 
this friendly shelter before Gilbert Monckton per- 
ceived him. Monsieur Bourdon, perhaps better 
.ecustomed to take to his heels, had been more 
fortunate, and had plunged in amongst the ever- 
greens at the first sound of the lawyer’s voice. 

** Darrell!” cried Mr. Monckton, “‘ what in Hea- 
ven’s name brings you here ?” 

The young man stood for a few moments, irre- 
solute and sullen-looking. 

“I’ve as good a right to be here as any one else, 


"C suppose,” he said. “I heard of my uncle’s death, 


and—and—I came to ascertain if there was any 
‘ruth in the report.” 

“You heard of my beloved uncle’s death!” cried 
Miss Sarah de Crespigny, peering sharply at her 
aephew from under the shadow of a penthouse- 
tike garden-hood, in which she had invested her- 
self before venturing into the night air. “ How 
could you have heardof the sad event? My sister 
and I gave special orders that no report should go 
abroad until to-morrow morning.” 

Mr. Darrell did not care to say that one of the 
Woodlands servants was in his pay; and that the 
same servant, being no other than Brooks the gar- 
dener, had galloped over to Hazlewood to commu- 
aicate the tidings of his master’s death, before 

for Windsor. p 

“TI did hear of it,” Launcelot said, ‘‘ and that’s 
enough. I came to ascertain if it was true.” 

“But you were going away from the house 
when I saw you!” said Mr. Monckton, rather sus- 
piciously. ‘ 

“T was not going away from the house, for I had 
not been to the house,” Launcelot answered iz the 
same tone as before. 

He spake in a sulky grudging manner, because 
he knew that he was telling a deliberate lie. He 
was a man who always did wrong acts under pro- 
test, as being forced to do them by the injustice of 
the world; and he held society responsible for all 
his errors. 

“Have you seen my wife?” Gilbert asked, still 
suspiciously. 

“No. I have only this moment come. I have 
not seen anybody.” 

“I must have missed her,” muttered the lawyer, 
with an anxious air. “I must have missed her 
between this and Tolldale. Nobody saw her leave 
the house. She went out without leaving any 
message, and I guessed at once that she had come 
up here. It’s very odd.” ; 

“Tt is very odd!” Miss Sarah repeated with spite- 
fulemphasis. “I must. confess that for my own 
part I do not see what motive Mrs. Monckton could 
have had for rushing up here in the dead of the 
night.” 

The time which Miss Sarah de Crespigny spoke 
of as the dead of the night had been something be- 
tween ten and eleven o’clock. It was now past 
eleven. 

The lawyer and Miss de Crespigny walked slowly 
along the gravelled pathway that led from the grass- 
plat and shrubbery to the other side of the house. 
Launcelot Darrelt went with them, lounging by his | 
aunt's side, with his head down, and his hands in 
his pockets, stopping now and then to kick the 
pebbles from his pathway. ; 

It was impossible to imagine anything more de- 
spicable than this young man’s aspect. Hating 
himself for what he had done; hating the man who 
had prompted him to do it; angry against the very 
workings of Providence—since by his reasoning it 
waa Providence, or his Destiny, or some power or 
other against which he had ample ground for re- 
bellion, that had caused all the mischief and dis- 
honor of his life—he went unwillingly to act out 
the part which he had taken upon himself, and to 
do his best to throw Gilbert Monckton off the 
scent. 

_His mind was too much disturbed for him to be 
able clearly to realize the danger of his position. 
To have been seen there was ruin, perhaps. Ifby- 
and-bye any doubts should arise as to the validity 
of the will that would be found in Maurice de Cres- 
pigny’s secretaire, would it not be remembered tHat 
he, Launcelot Darrell, had been seen lurking about 
the house on the night of the old mun’s death, and 
had been only able to give a very lame explanation 
of his motives for being there. He thouyht of this 
as he walked by his aunt’s side. He thought of 
this, and began to wonder if it might not be pos- 
sible to undo what had been done? No, it was-im- 
possible. The crime hed been committed. A step 
had been taken which could never be retraced, for 
Victor Bourdon had burned the real will. 

“Curse his officiousness.” thought the y 
man. “I could have undone it all but for that.” 

As the lawyer and his two companions reached 
the angle of the house on their way to the front 
entrance, whence Mr. Monckton and Miss de Cres- 
pigny had come into the garden, a dark figure 
shrouded in a loose cloak emerged from amidst the 
shrubs by the windows of the dead man’s apart- 
ments, and approached them. : 

“Who is that?” cried the lawyer, suddenly. 


| His heart began to beat violently as he asked the 
The two men had walked past the laurels out | 
on to the grass-plat. Eleanor rose from her | 


question. It was quite a supererogatory question ; 
for he knew weil enough that it was his wife who 
stood be ore him. : 

“ It is 1, Gilbert,” Eleanor said quietiy. 

“You here, Mrs. M nckton!” exclaimed her 
husband, in a harsh voice, that seemed to ring 
throu: h the air like the vibration of metal that has 
been struck—“ you here, hiding in this shrubbery.” 

“Yes, I came hcre—how long ago, Miss Sarah? 


“You came here exactly twenty minutes ago, 


The voices and the lights came nearer, and she | Mrs. Monckton,” Miss de Crospigny answered 
| feily. 

Why should my; 

wife stop here? She must have gone back to Toll- | Gilbert Monckton, in the same unnaturel voice in 


“ And by a really remarkable coincidence,” cried 


spoken before, ‘Mr. Darrell hap- 
too, only I must do you the justice 
fo say, Mra. Monckton, that yeu appear lees dis. 
composed than the gentleman. Ladies always have | 
the advantage of us; they can carry off these things 
so easily; deception seems to eome natural to 
them.” 

“ Deception!” repeated Eleanor. 

What did he mean? Why was he angry with 
her? She wondered at his manner as she walked 
with him tothe house. ‘No suspicion of the real 
nature of her husband’s feelings entered her mind. 
The absorbing idea of her 1ife was the desire to 
punish her father’s destroyer; and how could she 
imagine that her husband was tormented by jealous 
suspicions of this man—of this man, who of all 
the living creatures upon the earth was most hateful 
to her? How could she, knowing her own feelings 
—and taking it for granted that these feelings were 
mare or less obvious to other people—how could 
she imagine the state of Gilbert Monckton’s mind ? 

She went into the hall with her husband, followed 
by Miss Sarah de. Crespigny and Launcelot Darrell, 
and from the hall into the sitting-room usually oc- 
pied by the two ladies. A lamp burned brightly 
upon the centre-table, and Miss Lavinia de ‘Cres- 
pigny sat near it, with some devotional book in her 
hand. I think she tried her best to be devout and 
to employ herself with serious reflections upon the 
dread event that had so lately happened; but the 
fatal power of the old man’s wealth was stronger 
tuan any holier influence, and I fear that Miss 
Lavinia’s thoughts very often wandered away from 
the page on which her eyes were fixed into sundry 
intricate caloulations of the cumulative interest 
upon Exchequer bills, India five per cents and 
Great Western railway shares. 

“T must have an explanation of this business,” 
Mr. Monckton said; “it is time that we should 
all understand each other. There has been too 
much mystifioation, and I am most heartily tired 
of it.” 

He walked to the fireplace and leaned his elhow 
upon the marble chimneypiece. From this 
position he sommanded a view of every One in the 
room. Launcelot Darrell flung himself into a 
chair by the table, nearly opposite his aunt Lavi- 
nia, He Aid not trouble himself to notice this 
lady, nor did he bow to Eleanor; he sat with his 
elbow resting upon the arm of his chair, his chin 
in the palm of his hand, and he employed himself 
by biting his ‘nails and beating his heel upon the 
carpet. ‘He was stiil thinking as he had thought in 
the garden:. “If I could oaly undo what I have 
done. If I could only undo the work of the last 
quarter of an hour, and stand right with the world 

” 


Bat in this intense desire that had taken posses- 
sion of Launcelot Darrell’s mind there was min- 
gled no regretful horror of the wickedness of what 
he had done; no remorseful sense of the great in- 
justice which he had plotted; no wish to atone or 
to restore. It was selfishness alone that influenced 
his every thought. He wanted to put himself 
right. -He hated this new position, which for the 
last few minutes he had occupied for the first time 
in his life- the position of a deliberate criminal, 
amenable to the laws by which the commonest 
felons are tried, likely to suffer as the commonest 
felons suffer. 

It seemed to him as if his brain had been para- 
lysed until now; it seemed to him as if he had 
acted ina stupor or a dream, and that he now for 
the first time comprehended the nature of the 
deed which he had done, and was able to foresee 
the possible consequences of his own act. 

“I have committed forgery,” he thought. “If 
my crime is discover :d I shall be sent to Bermuda 
to work amongst gangs of murderous ruffians till I 
drop down dead. If my crime is discovered! How 
shail I ever be safe from discovery when 1 am at 
the mercy of the wretches who helped me ?” 

Eleanor threw off her cloak, but she refused to 
sit down in the chair which Miss Sarah offered her. 
She stood divided by the width of half the room 
from her husband, with her face fronting his, in 
the full glare of the lamplight. Her large gray 
eyes were bright with excitement, her cheeks were 
flushed, her hair fell loosely about her face, and, 
brown in the shadow, glittered like ruddy gold in 
the light. 

In all the beauty of her girlhood, from the hour 
in which Gilbert Monckton had first seen het until 
to-night, she had never looked so beautiful as she 
looked now. The sense that she had triumphed, 
the thought that she held the power to avenge her 
father’s death, lent an unnatural brilliancy to her 
loveliness. She was no longer an ordinary woman, 
only gifted with the earthly charms of lovely wo- 
manhood: she was a splendid Nemesis radiant 


with a supernatural beauty. 





CHAPTER XLIV.—LOST. 


“You asked me why I came here to-night,” she 
said, looking at her husband. “I will tell you, 
Gilbert; but I must tell you a long story first, al- 
most all the story of my life.” 

Her voice, resonant and musical, roused Launce- 
lot Darrell from his gloomy abstraction. He looked 
up at Eleanor, and for the first time began to 
| wonder how and why she had come there Thcy 
had met her in the garden. Why had she been 
there? What had she been doing there? Could 
it be possible that she had played the spy upon 
him? No! Surely there could be no fear of !):0" ’ 
What reason should she have for suspecting 0 
watching him? That terror was too cowardly, too 
absurd, he thought; but such foolish and unneces- 
«ary fears would be the perpetual torment of his 
life henceforward 

“You remember, Gilbert,” Eleancr continued, 
“that when I promixed to be your wife, I told you 
my real name, and asked you to keep that nime « 
secret from the people in thie house; and frem 
Launcelot Darrell.” 

“Yes,” answered Mr. Monckton, ‘I remem er.” 

Even in the midst of the tortures which arose 
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of his jealousy and suspicion, and which to- 
night had reashed their climax, and bed taken en- 
@re posession of the lawyer's mind, there was 
gome half-doubtful feeling of wonder at Eleaner’s 
calm and self-rssured manner, 

And yet she was deceiving him He knew that 
He had long ago determined that this second hazard 
of bis life was to result in iznominious failure, like 
the first. He had been deceived before; gulled 
hoodwinked, fo: led, jilted; and the traitre s had 


smiled in his face, with the innocent smile of a | 


guiveiess child. Eleanor was perhaps even more 
skilled in treachery than that first traitress; but 
that was all. 

«I will not be deluded by her again,” he thought, 
as he 'ooked gloomily at the beautiful face opposite 
to h'-a: “nothing that she can say shall make me 
her dupe again.” 

‘Shall I tel) you why I asked you to keep that 
secret for me, Gilbert?” continued Eleanor; “I 
dd so because I had a motive fer coming back to 
the neighborhood of this place—a motive tat was 
stronger than my love for you, though I did love 
you, Gilbert, better than I thought; if I thought at 
all of anything except that other motive which 
was the ove purpose of my life.” 

Mr. Monckton’s upper lip curled -scornfully. 
Love him!+ That was too poor « fancy. Whathad 
he ever been but a dupe and a cat’s-paw for a 
false woman; fooled and cheated many years a-o 
in his early manhood; fooled and cheated to-day in 
his prime of life. He smiled contemptuously at 
the thought of his own folly. : 

“ Launcelot Darrell,” cried Eleanor, suddenly, in 
an altered voice, “shall I tell you why I was so 
eager to come back to this neighborhood? Shall 1 
tell you why I wanted the secret of my name kept 
from you and from your kindred ?” 

The young man lifted his hed and looked at 
Eleanor. Wonder and terror were both expressed 
in his countenance. He wondered why Gilbert 
Monckton’s wife addressed him with such earnest- 
ness. He was afraid without knowing what he 
feared. 

“T don’t know what you mean, Mrs: Monckton,” 
he faltered, *‘ What could I have to do with your 
false name—or your coming back to this place ?” 

“ Everything !” cried Eleanor : “ it was to be near 
you that I came back here.” 

‘ ] thought as much,” muttered the lawyer, under 
his breath. 

“It was to be near you that I came back,” 
Elesnor repeated, * it was to be near you, Launce- 
lot Darrell, that I was so eager to come back—so 
eager, that I wou\d have stooped to any stratagem, 
encounter any risk, if by so doing I could have 
hastened my return. It was for this that I took 
the most solemn step a woman can take, without 
stopping to think of ité solemnity. It was to de- 
ceive you that I kept my name a secret. It was 
to dénounce you as the wretch who cheatd a 
helpless old man out of the money that was not his 
own, and thus drove him intoa shameful and sinful 
death, that I came here. I have watched and 
waited long for this moment. It has come at last. 
Thank Heaven, it has come at last!” 

Launcelot Darrell rose suddenly from his chair. 
His white face was still turned towards Eleanor; 
his eyes were fixed in a stare of horror. At first, 
pethaps, he contemplated rushing out of the room 
and getting away from this woman, who had re- 
called the sin of the past at a moment when his 
brain was maddened by the crime of the present. 
But he stopped, fascinated by some irrcsistible 
power in the beautiful face before him. Eleanor 
stood between the coward and the door. He could 
not pass her. . 

“You know who I am now, Launcelot Darrell, 
and you know how much mercy you can expect 
from me,” this girl coatinued, in the clear, ringing 
voice in which she had first addressed her enemy. 
“You remember the llth of August. You 
remember the night upon which you met my 
father upon the Boulevard. I stood by his side 
upon that night. I was hanging upon his arm, 
when you and your vi'e associate tempted him away 
from me. Heaven knows how dearly I loved him; 
Heaven knows how happily I looked forward to a 
life in which I might be with him and work for him. 
Heaven only knows how happily that bright dream 
might have been realised—but for you—but for you. 
May an old man’s sin rest upon your head. May 
a daugnter’s blighted hope rest upon your head 
You can guess how why I am here to-night, and 
what I have been doing; and you can guess, per- 
haps, what mercy you have to expect from George 
Vane’s daughter.” 

“George Vane’s daughter!” 

Sarah and Lovinia de Crespigny lifted up their 
hands and eyes in mute dismay. Was this woman, 
this viper, who had gained access to the very heart 
of the citadel which they had guarded 80 jealously, 
the very creature who of ali others they would have 
kept remote ‘rom the dead man? 

No! it was impossible.. Neither of Maurice de 
Crespigny’s nieces hid ever heard of the birth of 
George Vane’s youngest child. The old man had 
received tidings of the little girl's advent in a letter 
sent by stealth, and had kept the intelligence a 
secret, ° 

“It is too absurd!” Miss Lavinia exclaimed; 
“George Vane’s youngest daughter is Hortensia 
Bannist’r, and she must be at least five-and-thirty 
years of age.” 

Leuveelot Darrell knew better than this. He 
could recall a dismal scene that bad occurred in 
tie pale gray light of an August morning He 
could 1emember a whice-haired old man. sitting 
amidst the sordic sp'endor of a second rate coffee- 


houre, er:ing sbout his youngest daughter, and | 


bewaillag the loss of money that was to have psid 
fr bis dsrling’s educath n—a weetehed, broken- 
heart d eld wan, who held his trembling hacds 
aucft, and cursed the wre'eh who had cheated him. 

He could see the figure now, with the shakirg 
hand; lifted high. H- could see the wrinkled face, 
very old and worn, in that gray morning light, and 
tears streaming from the faded blue eyes. He had 


“Bannister’s half-sister. 





lived under the shadow of that curse ever since, 
and it seamed as ff it was coming home to him t- 


night. 

“1 am Eleaner Vane,” Gilbert Monckton’s wife 
said in answer to Mies Lavinia. “I am Hortensia 
It was because of her 
foolish pride that I came to Hazlewood under a 
false name It was in order to be revenged upon 
Launcelot Darreli that I have since kept my real 
name a secr+t.” 

Eleanor Vane! Eleancr Vane! Could it be true? 
Of all whom Launcelot Darreil had reason to fear, 
this Eleanor Vane was the most to be dreaded. If 
he had never wronged her father, even if he had 
not been indirectly the cause of the old man’s 
death, he would still have had reason to fear Eleanor 
Vane. He knew what that reason was, and he 
dropped back into his chair, livid and trembling, 
as he had trembled when he stole the keys from 
ais dead uncle’s bedside. 

‘* Maurice de Crespigny and my father were 
bosom friends,” coutinued Eleanor. Her voice 
changed as she spoke of her father, and the light 
in her face faded as a tender shudow stole over her 
countenance. She could not mention her father’s 
name without tenderness, speak of him when or 
where she might. ‘“‘They were bosom friends, 
everybody here knows that; and my poor dear 
father had a foolish fancy that if Mr. de Crespigay 
died before him, he woul! inherit this house and 
estate, and that he would be rich once more, and 
that we should be very happy together. I never 


-| thought that.” 


Launcelot Darrell looked up with a strange, 
eager glance, but said nothing. The sisters, how- 
ever, could not suffer Elearor’s words to pass 
without remark. ‘ 

“You never thought that; ah, dear no, I dare 
say nut,” Miss Lavinia observed. 

“Of course you never entere| this house with 
any mercenary ideas upon the subject of my dear 


uncle’s will,” Miss Sarah exclaimed, with biting | 


irony. : 

“I never built any hope upon my dear father's 
fancy,” resumed Eleanor, so indifferent to the re- 
marks of the two ladies that it seemed as if they 
had been unheard by her; “but I humored it as I 
would have humored any fancy of his, however 
foolish. But after his death L remeuibered that 
Mr. de Crespigny had been his friend, and I only 
w. ited to convince myself of that man’s guilt”— 
she pointed to Launcelot Darrell as she spoke— 
‘before I denounced him to his great-uncle. I 
thought that my father’s old triend would listen to 
me, and knowing'what had been done, would never 
let a traitor inherit his wealth. I thought that by 
this means I should be revenged upon the man who 
caused my father’s death. I heard to-day that Mr. 
de Crespigny had not long to live; and when I 
came here to-night I came with the ‘intention of 
telling him the real character of the man who was 
perhaps to inherit his fortune.” 


The maiden ladies looked at each other. It 


would not have been abad thing, perhaps, after all, | 


if Eleanor had arrived in time to see the dying man, 
It was a pity that Maurice de Crespigny should 
nave died in ignorance of his nephew’s character, 
when there was just a chance that he might have 
left a will in that nephew's favor. But onthe other 
hand, George Vane’s daughter was even a more 
formidable person than Launcelot. Who could tell 
how she might have contrived to tamper with the 
old man? 

“TI have no doubt you wished to denounce Mr. 
Darrell; and to denounce us too, for the matter of 
that, 1 dare say,” observed Miss Sarah, “in order 
that you yourself might profit by my uncle’s will.” 

“T profit!” cried Eleanor; “ what should I want 
with the poor old man’s money?” 

“My wife is rich enough to be above any suspi- 
cion of that kind, Miss de Crespigny,” Gilbert 
Monckton said, proudly. 

**T came too late,” Eleanor said; “I came too 
late to see my father’s friend, but not too late for 
what I have so long prayed for— revenge upon my 
father’s destroyer. Look at your sister's son, Miss 
de Orespigny. Look at him, Miss Lavinia; you 
have good reason tobe proud of him. He hasbeen 
a liar and a traitor from first.to last; and to-night 
he has advanced from treachery to crime. The 
law could not punish him for the cfuelty that killed 
a helple-s old man: the law can punish him for 
that which he has done to-night, for he has com- 
mitted a crime.” 

**A crime!” . 

“Yes. He has crept like a thief into the house 
in which his uncle lies dead, and has introduced 
some document—a will df his cwn fabrication, no 
doubt—1n place of the genuine will left in -Mr. de 
Crexpigny’s private secretaire.” 

* How do you know this, Eleanor?” cried Gil- 
bert Monckton 

“I know it, because I was outside the window of 
the study when he changed the papers in the cabin- 
et, and because I have the real will in my pos- 
session,” 

“It is a lie!” shouted Launcelot Darrell, start- 
ing to his feet, ‘“‘a damnable lie ; the real will—” 

* Was burnt, as you thiok, Mr. Darreli; but you 
are mistaken. The document which your friend, 
Monsieur Victor Bourdon, burnt, was a paper 
which you dropped out of the secretatre while you 
were searching for tne will.” 

“ And where is the genuine document, Eleanor ?” 
Gilbert asked. 7 

“ Here,” answered his wife, triumphantly. 

She put her hafd into herpucket. It was empty. 
The will was gonr. 

: (To be continued: ) 








Avevstus: * Halio, Fwed! What have you 
gor ow scour leg?” 

Frederick: * F ct iv, my devr felloh, Pve got to do 
the dutiful, end tae my- sistas to « flower-show. 
fo-~aw—y-u eee, I’ve just oeen twying to inventa 
sort of .eg g ard t —aw—.ct as a pwotection of one’s 
twousaws from the hoops.” 

A BROKEN engagement may be termed a 
miss-tear-ious posiuou. 





NEWS AT THE SEASIDE. 


Henz at the seaside no sound 
Of the railroad thunders, 
No telegraph flashes around 
Its rumors and wonders : 
Too far from the town for the groans 
Of clanking prexses to reach us, 
We wait for quicter tones— 
Rare tidings to teach us. 


We sit on the vine-tressled seat, 
By maple-crowns shaded ; 

The emerald lawn at our feet, 
With clover-blooms braided. 

Beyond, the sea drifts to the rim 
Of the sky overarching; 

And we watch the trails grow dim 
Of ships slowly marching. 


Or the love-burdened page is read, 
Whiie white fingers are twining 
Mazes of rainbow thread 
To pictures slowly shining ; 
Or, far from its sight and sound— , 
Out of its din and rattle, 
On the chessboard’s checquered ground 
We mimic the nation’s battle. 


Hark! pausing the work or play, 
Wheels grate on the gravel; 

The gay threads are flung away, “ « 
Heedless if they ravel; 

For back from the mart with news 
Maurice is returning ; 

And all our pastimes fuse 
Into a sudden burning. 


Hours ago the town was thrilled 
By news of Vicksburg’s capture, 
We at a slower rate are filled . 
With as sure a rapture. 
Strange the sea’s great quiet seems, 
That we but just now shared in; 
When on our sweet half-sleeping dreams 
Victory’s red light flared in! 


Here at the seaside we wait 
* With slower pulse than the city 

For tidings that soon or late 
Rouse our pride or pity. 

But Victory’s shout is as sweet 
To us when at length we hear it, 

As to any who chance to meet 
The glory more near it. 








A FEW FACTS ABOUT VICKSBURG, 
BY ONE WHO TOOK PART IN THE SIEGE, 
Robbing the Israclites. 


WHEN our troops, under Gen. Grant, cap- 
tured Jackson, Miss., recently retaken by the gallant 
Sherman, the soldiers broke into the shops, which 
were almost, without exception, the property of Jews, 
and after loading themselves down with everything 
that was of the slightest use to them, distributed dry- 
goods, groceries, étc., to the citizens of the captured 
town, Many were the amusing sights and scenes to 
be witnessed there that day. An old woman strng- 
giiny under the weight of a box of tea; another with 
a sack of salt; an Amerioan female, of African descent, 
toting off on her woolly bead a complete set of Cal. 
houn’s works—her companion carrying some two 
dozen pair of ladies’ shoes, adapted ‘for the most 
dainty little feet; and still another lugging along not 
less than a full dozen of gentlemen’s hats, otherwise 
familiarly designated as “ tiles;” while a fourth was 
completely enveloped and almost hidden from sight 
by several score of “hoops,” with which some mu- 
nificent soldier boy had made her supremely happy- 


“A Rising Negro. 

Among the most amusing episodes of the siege 
which cme under m noulen was one which occurred 
Logus exploded, “a large number of rebcle were | 

\. ~ num ° were 
gilied a x wounded, and several- thrown ou side of 
their works. Among the latter was an American 
eltizen of African descent, who, ctrange say, was 

h tened. shock 


defence re- 
ceived the shock, +t It 
took the tleman of “cullud pursuction” a few 
moments to arra._ge his faca'ties and to comprehend 
the situation. W he learned the fact that he was 
inside our lives, he began to for mercy. ‘“* Dun’t 
shoot, don’s shoot dis ni, —I was only tothg up 
=, When he wee A Ag}. * how he 
came iato our lines, bh* : “ Dunno, masea; 
shell, I s on Ana how bigh do you ee 
went? h, lor’, masea, danno! Two, free mile, I 


Our Pickets. ° 


It was a very common circumstance for the pickets 
of the opposing armies to meet and Papers 
and other o -mmoditi 8, a8 well as to indulge in a little 
frieudiy talk und badin-ge. A few days before the 
surre’ & picket party of 15, belov to Lan- 
man’s division. propo ed an a~mistive o} bour, 
and that the rebels should meet them half way, both 
parties to leave their «ms behind them. ar- 

ement was assented 10, and the two squads of 15 
exch marched forward, uua7med, in single line, until. 
they met, Out boys had takea with them some hot 
coffee, ham, whiskey and cigare—four articles—the 
flavor of which was almost yr by the balf- 
furuisbed rebels, who were then living on mule steaks 
ose. The only rv turn the 

ew 8! 
burg Citizen, printed on wall " puBlirbed 
twice a weex st 25 cente copy. After secing the 
rebs eat aud drink to hearts’ content, and having 
a good time together. svated Ou the grass under the 
sha ¢ of a meygnificent m»gnoila at ieast 60 feet in 
height, the Y«uke- sergeant looke: at his watch 
ap ounce * tha’ the time was up, snd ordered his 
to full taro line, The but«rout gentry did the « 
whea he F.dera' se g ant, seeing all were ready 
a fair star., shouted out, “ Now, rebs, rm to your 
guus;” and in ten minutes the shar; ripg of rifics 
wer heard, fred by the identical sold who, buta 
moment before-ha. been togethe- smoking, 
singing, and aturedly boas'log t the respective 
merits of the Federal aad feder_ve troops. 


A Yankeo Trick. 
* 
One merniee, 
boys of the 


: 


I think it was the ist of July, some 
Illinois, who were doing duty in the 





y above 
baejwent the rifles of the ebe! sha 


of long, ifase ts wide, bordered 


soldier ond a0 


wihepits, manufactured imitation 
eou him m the regulation a \. the 
mirekp wag eomplcted, they 4 
werk, when w gr = 
, and tw 
bullets penetrated the spot where the brains ought to 
have been, Dropying him down, they soun ex 
the figure agiin, and repeated it sev. ral times to the 
grea: amus ment of the sol‘iers, who were delighted 
to see the ls so completely hum'ugzed into 
wasting their time aswell as powder, in firiug at a log 
of w cd, The hoax was at length diecovered a7 5 
lyax-cyed repel who, in clear clarion tones wh ch 
were d‘stinctly hesrd in our lives, shouted out, “ Oh, 
you d——d Yankees, no more of your infernal worden 
nutmeg and wh te oak che se jokes. They’re played 
out, ani be d——d to you!” 


The Dying Soldier. 


. 

On the march back frum S»tartia of Gen. Blair’s ex-* 
pedition, a soldicr was shot and the wound was pro- 
nommeed mortal by the surgeons, who represented 
that he could not liveabove an hour. Our ambulances 
being alrexcy overcrowded he was left behiad with a 
squad of men from his regiment, who were o 
to dig a grave and bury their comrade when he should 
expire [hey made the grave, and while one sat 
down by the side of the dyitg soldier the others 
amused themselves with a game of euchre; The mo- 
ment th: r fellow breathed his last he was lifted 
into his last resting-place, where, with e few sho: el- 
fulls of earth thrown over him, his companions left 
him and hastily rode off to join the column. 


A Ruse de Guerre. 


One right in June the rebels came out in force, and 
by maki: g « lopg detour got in the rear of three com- 
panies wno had sent out to protect the men at 
work in digging riflepite. They killed, wounded 

captured upwarr s of. 100 of our so'diers, and got 
beck to their P ang jus: before aay ht with small 
oss. Capt.G——, discoveri at they were -om- 
pletely surrounded and that there was po chance of 
escape, contrived to climb atree. and there he re- 
mained undiscovered until the rebela retreated, when 
he came down and towards our lines. He 
had gone but a short distance when he suddenly came 
upon four rebels armed with rifies, who at the same 
moment saw him It was a critical situation, but the 
Captain was equal to it. Marching airectly up to 
them he said: “ What the devil are you doing-here ?” 
The Secesh were rather taken aback by his authorita- 
tive and bold manner, and never doubting for a mo- 
ment that his company were at hand, unhesitatingly - 
laid down their arms upon his ordering them to do 
Soon after our srogge ana pickets were greatly 
zled ky Ay” sight of Confederates m-rching 
: Hine in the di-ection of 


camp with a Federal officer 
immediately behind, a revolver in one hand, his 
sword inthe other. It wes our friend the Captain 
marching his four prisoners to headquarters. 


Crucities to the Slaves.. 


The cruelties practised upom the bondmen snd 
bondwomen of the South far exceed anything des- 
cribed by Mrs. Stuwe or in Mrs, Kembie’s jou’ nal of 
“ Lifeon a Georgia Plantation,” and would melt aay- 
th.ng softer thau a slavehoider’s heart. I have seen 
on many a Mi sissippi plantation the numerous in- 
etrumects of torture, and hd the plessure and satis- 
faction of seeing the negroes make bonfircs of them. 
They were sco with the sole leather p:ddle, 
which at every blow raires a blister; lashed with the 
lovg bull whip of the overseer, which leaves indeli- 
ble scare w the back; burned with hot irons; con- 
fined in neck, leg and wrist stocks; tied up by the 
thumbs; com led to wear fron gags and collars, to 
suffer the punishment of the furea yeferred to by Ro- 
Pman writers as in vogue 1 Fn ow ago; the flog- 

gitg stakes, by which the slave is tied to the ground 

to receive the punishment cf the lash ; the hunting 

and tearing to F y= by bloochounds ; the separation 

of faroilies; the enforced concubivage, the extin- 

— of womanly shame, other untold 
es. 


A Negro’s Idea of Numbers. 


The negro has but a limited idea of numbers, at 
least I found such was the case among the slaves of 
the Routh. On one occasion I was told that was 
more than 1,000 mounted rebils ata village about 
two miles dist nt. This wae rather an alarming snd 
une piece of information, as I was at least 20 
miles from any support, and had but a small force 
withme, The thought occurred to me to ask my in- 
iormant how many soldiers he thought I had, when 


he replied: ** Well, marsa, you Gt Bese Ge de Se- 
cesh—about 2,000, | reckon.” I had just 250, and did 
nut turn back, a» I had at firat thought of doing, bat 


went to the village before mepfioned and returned to 
camp with sundry prisoners, besides accomplishing 
the object of the expedition. 
other occasion I was passing sasough a - 
tation with less than 100 men, when I over the 
following remark snd reply, which emanated from 
two colored “‘ pussons :” 
Remar! ik here! look here! sce the Yankee 
a-comin’,” 


‘Reply— Yes, thousands of ’°em—thousands of 
jem!’ 





NAVY SHOULDER STRAPS. 


We are indebted to Messrs. Tomes, Son & 
Melvain for the following correct descrip‘ion of the 
present shoulder straps used in the Navy, recent 
changes having been made by the Navy Department : 

Shoulder straps to be of Navy blue cloth, ye 
» with an embr icery of 
neh in width, with the following distin ; uishing 


8: 

Admiral—Foul anchor, § inch in length in centre 
with star on each end, in diameter, placed j of 
an inch from centre of star to end of strap, all em- 
broidered in silver. 

Commodore—F' 


centre, with leaf at each 
stalk of et placed j inch 
broider ed er, ad 
t-Commander—Same as Commander, ex- 
leaves to Se embroiJered in goid. 


ant—Same as Commander, that 
instead of the leaves there shaii be 2 embroidered 
bars at each end, 2-10 tuch wide, and =o we wih 
1-10 inch space between each bar, and placed 4-10 inch 
frem end of strap. 


‘as Lieu‘enant, except there shall be 
but one em Id bar at each end 2-10 ingh 


wide, 4 inch long, and 4-10inch from end of strap. 
end oO . 
Testu -Bam* as Mester, bat without bars. 








Lorp FavULKneRr, author of the play called 
“The Marrisge Night,” was chosen very ous to 
sit in Parliement, »nd when he was first elec ed some 
of the members opposed his aduvssion, urging ‘hat 
he had not sown wild oats. “ Then,” feplied he, 
* the very best place to sow them in will be the 
House, where thore are £0 many ge‘se to pick them 
up. 


Wuew crinoliné bad reached its utmost 
ae @ notification we pos ed upon & servante’ 


worded thus: “ Ladies com te this 
setabiishment te be hired will greetly Obl ge Mr. 8. 


y gicting e« user ogeeer 28 poses ae for list 
or two persons desiriug to en ea- 
ties have found it hnpossibie to gun edmitiance” 


A. YounG lady, when told to exercise for 
her heal'h, said she would jump at an offer, and run 
her own risk. 
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CO MDWARD B. sOWLES, l4rH H. Y. 8. M.—FROM 4 PHOTOGRAPH. 


COL. EDWARD B. FOWLER, 
14th Regt. N. ¥. &. M., Brooklyn, N. ¥. 


Cou. Fow.zr was born in New York city, 
in 1827, but from his youth has resided in 
Brooklyn. He became conn with the 
14th regiment in the year 1847, and is, con- 
sequently, one of the oldest members ; ‘was 
an officer in the Union Blues (now Co. C), 
formerly designated National Guards, which 
organization, for efficiency in military tactics, 
is second to none. 

After four years service as Ist Lieutenant, 

he was elected Captain of Co. E, and in the 
year 1859 Mejor of the. regiment. 
p In May, 1861, the 14th ent were 
among the first to volunteer ir services 
in detenee of our country’s rights, and in 
obedience to the call, on the 18th of that 
month took their departure for the ‘“‘ sunny 
South” with full ranks, numbering upwards 
of 900 men, under command of Col. A. M. 
Wood, Major Fowler being promoted to 
Lieutenant-Colonel. 

Its services since then have made its name 
one of the most honorable on the rolls of the 
American army, and Col. Fowler has shared 
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battle of Bull Run, Col. Wood ha 
wounded and taken prisoner by 
Col. Fowler succeeded to the co 
the regiment. On Col. Wood’s return from 
captivity, finding his health too much im- 
paired to resume command, he resigned his 
commissiton, and in October, 1862,-001. Fow- 
ler was appointed his successor. 

Aw the 29th of August, 1862, Col. Fowler 
recelved a severe wound while bravely lead- 
ing his regiment at the battle of Manassas, 
and for some weeks his recovery was doubt- 
ful. Physical skill of the most experienced 
surgeons enabled him, after severe sufferings, 
to resume the field in January, 1863. 


Since the battle of Gettysburg, being the 
highest in rank, Col. Fowler has been com- 
mander of the brigade, and we trust he will 
soon receive the rank of Brigadier, to which 
he is abundantly entitled, since all regard 
him as a tried and superior officer. 

Col. Fowler has been, on several occasions, 
highly complimented by Gens. McDowell, 
Augur, King, Wadsworth, Hatch, and others, 
for his conduct in the field and military dis- 


alike its perils and its triumphs. z th 
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LIBUT.-COL. ROBBRT B. JORDAN, 14°H NY. 8. M—~¥FROM A PHOTOGRAPH. 


cipline, and is greatly esteemed by the men 
under his command. 

It is to such men we must look when our 
country’s rights are in jeopardy, and on this 
class should the highest offices be bestowed. 


—, 


LIEUT.-COL. ROBERT B. JORDAN, 
14th Reg. N. Y. 8. M., Brookijn Regiment, 


Was born in Norfolk, Va , in 1826, but has 
resided in Brooklyn, N. Y., since 1831. He 
joined the old 14th at its formation, in 1847, 
as a member of Co. C, the celebrated National 
Guard. During the present war he has con- 
staptly shared the fortunes of his gallant 
regiment. At the first battle of Bull Run, in 
July, 1861, he was a Captain, and received a 
severe wound in the shoulder which disabled 
him frem service for some weeks. 

For his bravery in that engagement he was 
shortly after promoted to the rank of Major, 
and proved himself a very superior officer in 
that capacity. 

After the resignation of Col. A. M. Wood, 
and soon after the retirement of Lieut.-Col. 
De BeVoise from the service, Maj>r Jordan 


—2____ 


was promoted to his present grade, to tlic 
great satisfaction of the entire regiment, 
who to a man manifested their happiness on 
his assuming that office. 

The military discipline of the 14th is owing 
in a great measure to the superior ability of 
the present Col. Fowler and Lieut.-Col. 
Jordan. 

Subsequent to the battle of Gettysburg, 
Col. Fowler was detailed to perforr: the o!- 
fice of Brigadier-General, and wiile his 
duties compelled him to be absent from the 
regiment, Lieut.-Col Jordan officiated as its 
commander. While he governed with the 
skill and ability of a strict disciplinarian, hi. 
knowledge of the wants and comforts of tlic 
men under his commahd, and his rigid atten- 
tion to all the requirements essen‘ial to the 
usefulness and efficiency of the soldier, 
proved him eminently fitted for the respon- 
sible position. 

The Brooklyn 14th is one of those corp 
which men will hereafter boast of having 
served in, and we but pay a deserve: 
tribute to our sister city in giving the 
portraits of the gallant men who have led it 
into action on so many bloodstained fields. 


-—FROM A SEETOH BY OUR SPECIAL ABTIISI, F. B. SOHELL. 
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GUNBOAT ACTION AT TURKEY BEND, 
On James River, Ang. 8, 1863, 


We alluded in our last te the expeditien 
up James river, and Ulustrated the explosion 
of the torpedo under the Com. Barney. We 
here present the attack on the boats by rebel 
batteries on shore, near Malvern hill. The 
vessels engaged were the Com. Barney, 
Acting Vol. Lieut. Sam. Huse, Gen. Jesup; 
Cohasset, Capt. Cox; and Sangamon, Capt. 
Nicholson, After the injury to the Barney 
the reconnoitring expedition dropped down 
till joined by the Jesup. The Barney was 
in tow behind, while the Cohasset was hitched 
to the port side of the monitor Sangamon 
and exposed to the worst fire. The Gen. 
Jesup, army gunboat, Liecut.-Cpl. Whipple, 
19th Wisconsin, commanding, was fasiened 
to the starboard side. The boats were pro- 
tected by ironshutters. As they approached 
Turkey bend the enemy were found posted 
on a bluff with artillery and sharpshooters on 
the edge of the woods. They at once opened 
a tremendous fire on the boats, by which the 
Barney was riddled, besides being struck by 
80 solid shot and shell. . 








BURNING OF THE STEAMER RUTH 
On the Mississippi, Aug. 3, 1863. 


Tue destruction of the steamer Ruth was 
attended with the death of many passengers 
and great loss to the Government, a consider- 
able amount for the payment of Gen. Grunt’s 
army being on board. She left St. Louis for 
Vicksburg on the 3d, and when near Island 


-No. 1 was discovered to be on fire between 


decks. -As soon as this was known the 
boat was headed for the Missouri side, 
but as the fire drove the engineers from 
their posts, she struck the shore with great 
force, and before many could jump ashore 
she swung off, and, as her engines were 
working, ran down the river in flames. 
There were 200 persons ou board, over 80 
of whom perished. The fire is supposed to 
have been the work cf rebel emi<saries, 
whose motto has ever heen destruction. 











All Ladies are Impatient to See 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


LADY’S MAGAZINE 


AND 


GAZETTE OF FASHION, 


FOR SEPTEMBER. 


It will surpass any Magazine heretofore is- 
sued. Amongst its attractions are a 


MAGNIFICENT DOUBLE PAGE 
STEEL FASHION PLATE 
OF FALL FASHIONS, 
Colored accurately. And 19 other pages of 
Fashions of all kinds, Mantillas, Walk- 
ing, Carriage Dresses, Evening Toilettes, 
Embreidery, Sleeves, etc., and Full 
Sized Patterns for cutting out and ma- 
king a Spanish Jacket. 


JOHN MARCHMONT’S LEGACY, by Miss 
Braddon, is nearly completed, and tiris 
number contains several highly interest- 
ing Tales and Narratives. 

FRANK LESLIE'S 
Publication Office, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 

Terms, 25 cents a number—$3 a year. The 
Lady’s Magazine and the Ten Cent 
Monthly, $3 75. 

The October number wil) contain the com- 
mencement of a Thrilling American Tale, 
THE SEALED DQOR, by Mrs. Dent- 
SON, one of the very best Stories issued 
for years, and every novelty in the way 
of Fatt Fassions that is marked by 
taste. ‘ 





ANNETTE ; 


OR, 


THE LADY OF PEARLS, 


By A. DUMAS, Jr., author of “Camille” 


A naturai, faithful translation of this celebrated 
French novel, which in prety rivals, if it does 
not surpass, the LADY OF THE CAMELIAS, the 
novel on which LA TRAVIATA ise founded. 

To get the best edition of the bcst translation, de 
sure to ask for 

FRANK LESLIE’S EDITION 





Miss Braddon’s Novels H 
AURORA FLOYD, 


LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET. 


PRICE © CENTS EAOH. 


The most ettractive booke cf the day. ot A 
legible, handy edition, ask for FRANK Lésiive. 


RA 


SOMETHING FOR THE SEASIDE, 


AND THE MOST AGREEABLE 


TRAVELLING COMPANION 


IN THE WORLD, 


Mr. Merryman’s Monthly | 


FOR SEPTEMBER, 


Just Published, Price 10 Cts., 


Containing 60 Illustrations, Comic and Sen- 
sational, and 22 pages of the Spiciest 
Reading Matter—consisting of Short 
Stories, Original Anecdotes, Bon-mots, 
Humorous Poetry, Burlesque and other 
Racy Reading. Its Illustrations are 
by Bellew, Newman, Wyand, McLelan, 
Fiske, Leech, and the most famous Ar- 
tists of the day. _¢e 

Miss Braddon’s popular Novels, AURORA 
FLOYD and LADY AUDLEY’S SE- 
CRET. These Novels are beautifully 
printed and finely Illustrated, and pub- 

. lished-in the most convenient form for 
faking on a journey. Price 50 cents— 
* containing nearly 400 pages. 


THE HISTORY OF THE WAR! 


No. 33 of 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


PICTORIAL HISTORY! 


Now that the War is so rapidly coming to an 
end, all who wish to preserve the most 
authentic, reliable, graphic and interest- 
ing History should take FRANK LES- 
LIE’S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE 
WAR, edited by the Hon. E. G. Squier. 
It will be completed in about 40 num- 
bers, and brings down the narrative fur- 
ther than any other. It contains over 
1,000 Illustrations, all made from sketch- 
es taken on the spot by numerous Special 
Artists, and therefore possesses a Truth 
and Authenticity to which no others can 
lay claim. 

Published by 
- FRANK LESLIE, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 

SINCLAIR TOUSEY, 

General Wholesale Agent, 
121 Nassau Street, M. Y. 

The whole work will be sent to subscribers 
for $10, and will be completed at the 
earliest moment.. 

















Cleanse the Blood. 


W ITH corrupt, disordered or vitiated 

Blood, you must be sick all over. It may 
burst out in Pimples, or Sores, or in some active dis- 
ease, or it may merely keep you listless, depressed 
and geod for nothing. But you-cannut have gvod 
health while your blood is impure. Ayer’s Sarsapa- 
rilla purges out these enpuritics and stimulates the 
organs 0° life into vigorous action, restoring the 
health and expelling disease. rapidly cures 
a variety of complaints which are caused by impurity 
of the blood, such as Scsofula or King’s , Tumors, 
Ulcers, Sores, Eruptions, Pimples, Blotches, Boils 
St. Anthony’s- Fire, Rose or Lat ge Tetter or Sali 
Rheum, Scald tlead, Ringworm, Cancer or Cancerous 
Tumors, Sore Eyes, Female Diseases, such as Reten- 
tion, Irregularity, Suppression, Whites, Sterility 
Syphilis or Venereal Diseases, Li. er Complaints and 
Heart Diseases. Try AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, and 
see for yourself the surprising activity with which it 
cleanses the blood and cutes the disorders. 

AYER’s CHERRY PECTORAL is so universilly 
known to surpass every other remedy for the cure of 
Coughs, Colds, influenza, Hoarseness, Croup, Bron- 
chitis, Incipient Consumption, and for the relief of 
Conrumptive Patients in advanced stages of the dis- 
e+e, that it is useless here t recount the evidence of 
ite virtues, The world knows them. 

AYER’s CATHARTIC PILLS—for Costiveness, Dys- 
pepsta, Indigestion, Dysentery, Foul Stomach, Jaun- 
dice, Headuche, Hearttirn, Pues, Rheumatism 
Dropey, Worms, gna in short for all the purposes of 
apurgative medicine, 

Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, 
Mase, 
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STOMACH BITTERS 


FEW ARE EXEMPT. We don’t refer to the 
Dreft. Miilions «sespe the conscription. But few 
very ye +xempt from Invcizestiea. The grand 


+peptics are a multitude that no men can 
pum ‘hous-nds of them serve for |:fe and die 
early. Yet there is no difficnity i. secu'ing exemp- 
tion. HOSTE TERS STUMACH BITTERS. taken 
as a preventive, render the weakest stomach DysPEP- 
SIA-P ROOF. Nay,though you are al y evroled 
among the sufferers, a few bottles of this inestim ble 
toric will insure your discharge, iv a healthy con 
dition, aud without belog liarie to be seized sgalo, In 

Jain terms, this famous stomachic and alterative ie 
Pafailibie in a ithe varieties of indigestion aad oi liver 
compiaint. It invigorates the digestive organs, regu- 
latcs the bowels, renews the «ppetite, cheerg the 
spiits braces the nerves, strengtheos the body, ard 
is a potent antidote to tbe deleterioux influence of 
damp and cold. HOSTETTER’S BITTERS cur be 
obtained in any first clas» Drug Store in the couutr . 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HCSTETTER & SMITH, PirrspurG, Pa. 
FOR New YORK. 428 BROADWAY. 


MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 


BRIDAL SETS, BRIDAL GARNITURES, 
BRIDESMAID’S SETS, OSTRICH FEATHERS 
AND PARIS FLOWERS, 

454-65 At TUCKER'S, 759 Broadway. 


Lectures and Literary Agency. 


The subscriber, having resumed his residence in 
New York, —— his “ae of service as a Public 
Lectur.r an terary Agent. 

repared and is preparing 
New Lectures in prose and verée, adspted to popular 
audiences, and will deliver them on ——_ able terms, 
ut the invitation of Young Men’s A: ations. Lyce- 
ums and Institutes throughout the country. He will 
a'so deliver Addresses on Anniver Occasions for 
Colleges, other Seminaries of ng, and public 
bodies. p \lit-cal and social. 

LITERARY AGENCY.—The subscriber will con- 
tinue his Literary cy. Its object is to assist 
authors. a are v4, read. A candid 
opinion is given, They are then, i approved, recom- 
mended to publishers. For this opinion, whether fa- 
vorable or adverse, an advance fee of $10 is required. 
This should be remitted by mail or express, together 
with manuscripts, prepaid, Letters of inquiry or 
asking advice chould always cover a sma)i fee, to 
compensate time and trouble in replies. Address 
ue BENJAMIN, 75 West 45th St., N. Y. 


J. W. EVERETT & CO. 
METROPOLITAN 


PURCHASING AGENCY. 

We will forward to any address, on receipt of order 
(accompanied by cakh), AWY ARTICLE REQUIRED, at 
the LOWEST PRICES; Photographs, Albums, 
Latest Publications, Music, Jewellery, Books, Piay- 
ing Cards, Army Corps Badges, or any other articles 

rocurable in this city. 

We will forward, on receipt of 25 cents each, Photo- 

aphs of GENERALS MEADE, MCCLELLAN, GRANT, 
FREMONT, ROSECRANS, SIGEL, BANKS, SHERMAN, 
HALLECK SLOCUM, SICKLES; APMIRALS PORTER, 
Fuote Dupont, or any of the leading Ufficers in the 
Army and Navy. 


DOMINOES for the MILLION 


AMERICAN Pa- 
PER DOMINOES.— 
i a excellent ar- 

e. reat 
durable, a per- 
fect substitute for 
the more ‘as 
sive kinds, will re- 
lieve the tedium of 
the Camp and the Hospital. si gle sets, 15 cents, per 
mail; per doz., $1 50; per 100.$i0. Address as above. 


UNION BADGE. 


PER HUNDRED, 
_ $10. 
SINGLE BADGES, 
16 cents, 


Sent free by Express or Mail 
J. W. EVERETT & CoO, 


army 0 























Address 
111 Fulton Street, or P. O. Box 16'4 
New York City. 





TO THE AFFLICTED ! 


GOLDEN BALM OF LIFE! 
ORIENTAL ELIXIR, 


Te a certain oure for Premature Decay, Palpitation of 
the Heart, Dep e-sed Spirits, Loss o fApperte. Di:- 
eased Kicneys, Loss of Power Diseased Lis er, Colds, 
Couxhs, Consumption and Neura gia. 
The most Extraordinary Mesicine of the day. 
PRICE 61 A BOTTLE. 
WATSU & Ov., New York. 
Post Office Box 3048. ° 





INTERNATIONAL HOT: 
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CONNECTED WITH 


CORNER BEOADWAY AND FRANKLIN ST, 





SACHEM’S HEAD HOTEL, 


SUILFORD, CONN. 


The uncevs'gred tazes ~iecsure iz anvourcing to 
bir friente ond the pubi: ener ly, “ha: ne will’ per 
this m-gnitcect Hotel. on the Mth diy of June, 
This Hotel is of mocérn «constrsction, bu'l’ on on ex. 
tensive «ale, witb accommodation. for 560 gusts 
Deautifully loested on Long Islanc Sound, 1° miles 
eset of New Haven, on the New London ard Ston‘ng- 
ton Railroad. The driver are unsurpa: sed, ard fishing 
unequailed. A new Yurht of 40 tous ie kept for the 
£020! 0’ the Gues's of this House A Bt 
bard Roum, with three »iw marbdl« tables. Two vew 
Ten-pin Ailey*. Bathing-hous, with hot and cold 
water, A-commod:t ons for £0 ho: sea. 

Going from New Yors to Sxchem’s Head. ‘ake the 
8:00A M tram and 2.30 P.M. Saturday civht+ 5:30 
P. M., CHECK and TICKET ty S«chem’e Head direct, 
chargirg cs:s at New Haven; time through 34 hours 
From New Haven to the Head at 7:00A M. '0 & 
A. M., atid 5:30 P.M ; Sacurday vights 8.45 P M., or 
the «rival of fhe 5:30 train from New York. 

Returning. leave Sachem’s Head depot at 8:30 A M., 
1:00 and 6:46 P, M.; Monoays 6:00 A. M., conuecting 
with 6:50 trein New Haven. 

(. he oysters are planted on the pa The fish 
and lobsters are a ] Goativg in the fieb cre) 

A German Band bas heen engaged for the Se2eon 
= pe Nae on hand from the diy cf opening util ¢*; 

sy of closing. 

pf B —Mosquicoes are uever seen at the Head, 

i. LEE SCRANTON. 

New Haven, June 1, 1868, 


TONTINE HOTEL, 


‘NEW HAVEN, CONN. 





Ha’ resumed the proprietorship of this first- 
class Hated, the House has been spat in perfect order 
from chimney to cellar, the building painted throu: h- 
out, papered and whitewashed—water 
Bath Rooms added, Large additions have alse been 
made in Furniture, etc, «nd the old Tountine is now 
equal to any first-class Hotel in the Country. Fami- 
lies can bave suits of rooms at cither House as low as 
at dny first-class House. 

The two Hou-es are furnished with Meats, Poultry, 
Milk, Butter, veqeuniee and Fruit, daily, from his 
farm at Sachem’s Head. 

A Telegraph line is in constant sie between 
the owe houses, and connects with all the lines in the 


United States, 
H. LEE SCRANTON 
New Haven, Jane 1, 1863, 


a ERS} nig 


awYorK eS 


Are offering the cheapest, most accurate, durad.e 
and saleable watches in the American m-rxes The 
article ly deserving public attention at this 
time is our cele 4 


RAILWAY TIMEKEEPERS, 


WRH HEAVY STERLING SILVER CASES, 


EsPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR ARMY SALES. 


This watch hes HEAVY SOLID STERLING SILVER 
CASES, a white enamei dial, a gid 
hands, superior regulated movement, Murra 

to run and keep excellent time! Price, per case of 
half dozen, $60, by mail, $1 65 for postage—if Regis- 
tered, 20 cents additional. A safe delivery by mail 
guaranteed. . 


THE MAGIC TIME OBSERVER! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


Ustue a Huntine op OPEN FACE oR LADY’s OB 
GENTLEMAN’s WATCH COMB'NED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT. 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


. One of th: prettiest, most convenient, and decidedly 
the best and cheapest timepiece for ral and re- 
liable use ever offered. It has wi hin it, and connected 
with its machivery, ite own winding attachment 
rendering a key entirely unnecessary. The cases 0 
this Watch are composed of two metals, the outer 
one being fine 16-carat gold. It has the improved 
ruby-action lever movement, and is warrapte! 4D 
accurate timepiece. Price, fe og Mw ag my per 
case of haif dozen, $204. samp'e Watches, in neat 
morocoo boxes, only $35. By mail the postage is 56 
cents; if registered, 20 cents additional. 

Alt! our Watches have been before the pulic 
but a few months, their esale is enormous! here 
once fotroduced they are generally used. The press 
in every part of the country voluntarily give them 
fivo e notices. 


“ Proverbial for accuracy and reliability.”— Front 
Leslie's, Feb. 21. 


“ The best and cheapest timepiece for general us? 
ever offered.”—Jllustrated News, N. Y., Jan. 10. 

* Exceed other manufactures In point of accuracy 
nd elegance."—Army and Navy Gazette, Phila 
delphia. May 9. 

“ Their bewuty is only equalled by their cheapness ” 
—N. Y, Weekly, July 23. 

“ Rlaborateiy and ‘artistically finished.”—Scot/ick 
American, July W. . 

“ Combine great eccuracy.”—Fndiancpolis Journal, 
July 30. 


ut in, and new 





“ One of the oldest avd.most reliable houses in the 
sines-.”——Chicago Post, July 29. 





260 Rare Receipts. 


TELLS WHAT TO DO AND Huw T) DO 
Tke Book sent free, by mall. for 15 cents, 
HUTCHINSON & CO., Publishers, 


412-13¢ 442 Broadway, N. Y. 


Ovr TerMs are CasH Ix ADVANCE! Money c*® 
de sent us by mail or exp ese; ii by the latter or ic *% 
regiotared letter at our risk, Orders promptly filled 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 

HUBBARD BROS., SOLE IMPORTERS, _ 
109 Broadway and 2 Cortlandt St., N. Y- 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE Bo oy oPrPn 


Fe 


PPORTONITY T EYER OF- 

SECURE 

PeRy a re9 LOW ee 
100,000 - 


TIES, CHAINS, SETS OF JRWELLERY, GOLD PENS, 
RACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ PINS. 
SLEEVE-BUPTONS, STUDS, ETC., ETC., 


Worth $500, 000, 
To be sold 


value, and re aebe to be pola for ta know 

to value, you 
areto get, Send 25 cents for a *, which: wiil 
inform you what you can have for $1, and at the same 
time get our Circular con fuil list and particu- 
lars. aleo terms to Agents, w 
Regiment and worn yg 








MUSICAL BOXES. 
Pia: 1, 2, 3, , 8, 10, 6 
Wink alata les ata ten 
oy he 


eae 


21 Maiden Lars 
ee ee (up-staire) Ht ow otk, 


FRANK LES 


& 








FURNITURE, 


(FORMERLY 8. 
'* Wo. 


TRESSES, a large stock; 


Lig XLUSTRAVED NEWSPAPER 


87 Bowery, 


This establishméni is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 6 
Chrystie Street--making it one cf the largest Fursiture Houses in the United States. 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade ‘ar Time or 
Cash. Their stock consists, im part, of 


Mahogany and Walnut Parior and Chamber Yurniturs ; 
Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qual: ties HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MAT- 
CHAMBER FURNITURE, 





FURNITURE, 


— Res 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


P. DEGRAAF,) 
New York. 


in Sets, from #2? to $100. 
TUOCKER’S NEW STYLE PATENT ©PRING BED, 
The best as well as the cheapest of 


in use. Retail price, $2 each 


Thetr facilities for manufacturing defy competition All work guaranteed as represented. 





$1. WATOHES $61. 
AND JEWELLERY. 


200,000 worth of Jewellery for Boot, 


ot evaly ue. one S rt. mm a a 
t of e ® e made, from whieh make 
your own ele ection, The only irtun ty of tug 


jewellery for $1, and the e you 
wat H. BLISS & CO., & and $4 NassauSt., N.Y. 





De You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches P 
t will foree them to grow heavily im 
injury to, the & oe. Price ven by "Dat! 
stain or ’ 
post free, (0 RAMA, 100 Hestee Bea Bt, Be! Yoor, 


DERRICKSON & BARTLETT, 


(Successors to JAS. fT. DERRBICKSON,) 
COMMISSION 


PAPER MERCHANTS, 


30 Beekman Street, NW. ¥. 


JAMES G, DERRICKSON, 
000 








CARDS, PRINTS, 
LonDoN PARIS and YANKEE NOTIONS, Cir 


sent on rerei stamp. Address 
MAOKEY @ 00” 61 Nasoen St,, N.Y, 


ee 


Card ‘Pictures, Photographs, &c. 


K. W. BENICZKY; 


HAVING ENLARGED AND IMPROVED HIS 
oe pot. 8 Kay os eames Se 
has increased 


aj Noone, ee THE ‘aking Card Pictures PBIOES. 


poet an : So make 
E or ier can 
10 = he "Sample, with with particulars sent free by 
mail, for 26 cents. 

E. ra CTARTIN, sien N.H. 








Read, Mark and Learn the contents of the 
invaluable ork, “‘ The Illustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medi Adviser,” by WM. Lae + D., 200 
pages, Mailed in sealed en of 25 


vents, Address 68 White ogre he cae the 


ponte = tame WHITE LIQUID ENAM 
EL, p adam Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
br ted sricien’ Latics” Enameler, it whitens the 


skin permanently, ving = it 4 soft, —— dy 
aod imparts a 


sy 
plexien which is quite neural, i ral, without i Blajey © 
skin. It is also warranted to 





servation, on rece; 
HUNT & 


and 41 "i 63, Serhumery 1 Bont er 





Pensions, Bounty, FP Prize Mone 
for ale te and Sailors, ty 2 tae wh Ad a collected. 
d our Hand Book of Information and tp 


with L Lists of b address, with 
stare postage, SOMES. BROWN & CO” 





to retu 
Parl Pave, Ne w York and 476 7th Street, ou 
fasten, 
eee .—How either sex may fas- 


cinate and gain ad love, confidence, affection and good 
will of any person =< choose, instantiy. This = 


ecuses tn ies peat afl cus poneens, mail, % ete, 

success in love, 

together with a guide to wumarried of both sexes 

—an ex = of interest; third edi- 
ly sold, saarese T 


tion; over wr 
WILLIAM 


os & 00. Publissere, Philade*phis 





ASH !—Cash paid for old, NEWSPAPERS, 
regen is BOOKS and Store re, RAGS, 
ROPE, BAGGING, hy anc all 8 of paper 


at tock, at 40 West ani. SLES MAUR & CO 


¢ Ww. FRENO? a, 
607 Broadway, 
SENTLEMEN’S FUBNISHING GOODS. 


Fine Shirts and Collars 
MADE TO ORDER, 





“on FRENCH 
7 Broadway, Wy 


Hewgr A. BARTLETT. | 


DURYEA’S MAIZENA 






with directions for use. A most delicious 
a“ < ‘ood for children and invalids of all ages. 
For sale by Grocers and Druggiste everywhere. 


WHOLESALE DEPOT, 166 FULTON STREET. 
WM. DURYBA, General Agent. 


412-24 


YFINEID & LYON 


SEWING MACHINE - 


Sroteee the best Family Sewing Machine in use— 
le in arestion— Succes =f 
wu 





straigh(—tension —and GO O laking apart ma- 
chine to clean or oil. 
These are peculiar facts, and wil8 determine th 
c- of — purchaser Lae the opportunity of 
wing ¥ m 
its wanted. 
™ OFFICE, No. 638 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 


Insoles, Belts and Armiets, 

The Galvano Electro Metallic Insoles, Voltaic Belts, 
Armlets, etc., are the surest remedy (as thousands 
who have used them in Great Britain and the United 
States can testify) for curing Rheumatism, Gout, 
rie peek enn seed 

ervous Diseases, 
tat hee & CO., 








eS rig i month, expenses paid, to bel 


xpenses 
Family Sewing Machines. wiarean 
cheap bo aiisom i nes 
At your own Homes. 
THOUSANDS CAN REALIZE A HUNDRED 


THO 
DOLLARS WEEKLY.—No utensils poqape’ except 
those found = ovary ® we x aS 00 Ly te ; 


demand st It is 
of the fe. Full particulars o ou oeecaiet tof two 


Address C. ’ 
BROWN & CO., Con wer pong Street, N. - 


PIANOFORTE SONGS, 


Illustrating the Incidents of the War. 


“THE CUMBERLAND.” Song and Chorus...... 25 
“CLOSE HIS EYES, HIS WORK IS DONE” 
Dirge for a Soldier, Song and Chorus...... eovece 25 
“IS THAT MOTHER BENDING O'ER ME?”..26 
“ KEEP THIS BIBLE NEAR-YOUR HEART.”. .25 


CONTRABAND SONGS. 


“POOR ROSY, POOR GAL.” Lucy McKim.....25 
“ AWAY GOES CUFFEE.” Starkweather..... 0025 
“CUFFEE’S WAR SONG.” Starkweather.......25 
The above mailed, postpaid, on receipt of the price. 
414 OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston. 











SOLDIERS! sOLDIERS! 
ARTIFICIAL LEGS! 


Metallie Legs 


Made of corrugated — > Paternied Jan. 6, 1863, 
y the 

UNIVERSAL JOINT AND ARTIFICIAL LIMB 

COMPANY. 


WEIGHS ONLY FOUR POUNDS. 
MAlerB nccscccccsecee sevece seeeeePric8d 
villans—ficsh color. TITITTT TTT « 
Pn | will lengthen and shorten, and are self- otiest 
end for a Circular. Also, the lightest and best 
Artificial Arm i= the world. 
OFFICE AND SALSeRoem, No. 401 Broadway. 





412-18 . WESTON, Agent. 


Union Playing Cards! 
Wational American Amusement 





> 456 16 Broad 165 William St., N. ¥ 





AGENTS and DEALERS, 


Het of our 


eg ee 


clothing. Magic Tobacco Box Econo- 
meer pyption_ Comin union with this nove cat 
Indian | Sever. New Card Thermometers and Barometers, 


and 20 more novel knd useful articles selling rapidly. 








Sane 


ll, send 2 stampa 





Photographs 20 cts. h, 6 for $B | 
| Star one stamp. Address oo Hawley, Pa, 


pike: PER MONTH a —_ Testinoninte of 


+ -¥ & CO., Newburypoit, Mase. 














WINES AND BRANDIES, 
. Panl De Coninck, Monod & Guirand, 
5 Bordeaux, sux, France, 
w. MAROC M1 MARTIN, 
SOLE AGENT FOR THE UNITED STATES 
“% No, 208 Pearl Street, N, Y. 





& Co.’s Letter A Famil 
ing Machine, with all the new improvements (Hem- 
mer, B: oe, Fefer, Tucker, Corder, 
er, ete., ete.) is the cheapest, and best, 


beautiful ef all Machines for Family se anc light 
manufacering, purpowe. oem the feseriocked 


finest muslin be to — See 
mi » may sewn on 
le use 200 spool es well as No 
30 linen thread, it cando can Only be known 
by seeing the tested. 
The B with silk twist, 
thread posites, oS, ete., of the v: yt . 
ogetend for 8 copy of “SINGER & ” 
1. INGER & 0O., 458 broadway, 3, Be 





More than 30 years of sale and 
of MARSHALS Catarrh and Headache Snuff, ay 
poores Se enact cutee Sv ae Se omaase di 

this more of it is used and 
it stands higher than ever before Bold by all Drug 





Gold! Gold! 


Full instractions in Ven juism, and how to win 
the undying love of the @ex, sent by mail to 
any puee for Five Cents. Address 

JAGGERS & HANDLEY, Calhoun, il. 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early me poy Ag of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by ONE, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute 
A Treatise on the above sutjert, the cause of Ner- 

om Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital ‘luids, the mysterious an‘ hi causes 
for Pa!pitation, Impaired Yutrition and estion. 

Sa F ail not to send two red — and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


sirian to the Troy Lupg and Hygienic Institute 
aa Physician for Diseases of the Hea:t, Throat and 
Lungs, No, 96 Fifth Strect, Troy, N. Y. 402-14 


Violin Strings for Hot Weather.—Best 
French, silk. 25 cents; Italian, four lengths, 25 -ents, 
mailed. “MUSICIAN'S OMNIBUS—about 700 tunes 
for Violin, Flute or Cornet, $1. BUGLE vale; 
new patriotic Songs and Glees, 50 cents. U.S. R 
DRUM AND FIFE Instructor, 50 cents, mailed, 








387 





ie AGENTS WANTED! 


| 75,000 Watches, Gold Pers and Pencils, 


VEST, GUARD AND NECK CHAINS, 
CHATELAINE CHAINS AND PINS, 
ENGRAVED BRACELETS, 

EGRAVED SPRING LOCKETS, 

S-al Stone Rings, Calif.rnia Rings, Chased 

*, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ 

California Diamond Pins, California Dia- 

mond Ear Drops, Beautiful Sets of Jewel- 

lery, New Styles Studs and Buttons, ctc., 


Worth $400,000, 


To be sold for One Dollar ech, without regard to 
value, and not to be pxid fur till you know 
what you are to git, 


sent a Circular jull imstructions to Agents 
and a of articles, and then it will 
be at you’ option to send and get the articles or not, 
8. M. WARD & CO.. 
Box 4876, New York. 208 Broadway. 
P.8.—Should any article not entire 
tion sd soled aol the 





TIFFANY & OO., 
LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 
Fine Jewellery Preeious Stones, Watches, Silver- 
Ware, B-onzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Antic of 
Art and Laxery. 
No. 450 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
HovsE IN Paris, TIFFANY, REED & CO. 





How to Woo and be Sure to Win: 
bad FSTOROROGIO F480 FaSCinATa0m taining ah book of 4 


‘et eee URTSHIE 
3c, stamp, 


Sane eve 
43-16 Box 15:5, Portland, Maine, 





BLOOD & CO. eg yt og rters and Sole 
| pee i 835 Broadway, (Moffatt's , r 





GREEN SEAL 
|RHEUMATIC SPECIFIC! 


A CERTAIN CURE FOR 
| CHRONIC AND INFLAMMATORY 


RHEUMATISM, 
Rheumatic Gout & Tic Doloreux. 


PRICE $1 A BOTTLE, 


WATSON & CO., N 
Post Office Box 3948, poe Dae 


Mosquito Shield or Guard. 
tr ~y fy TF 


mosquito 
ig traveller ia th the ‘are, ra t0 kev. the oa dust and 


EN’S Patent. 
any hy ‘to Hav J. HAVEN & CO. 
No. 80 Nassau Street, N. Y.—Room 23—the 
omly manufacturers, as no its or licences have 
been sold. AGEN TS WANTHD tn all parts. Ht is 
ccipt of 81 265 the shield aod Bay will be 7 yy 
, the sent 
Send stamp for Circular, 411-14 















Attention, Soldiers! 


In solid 16 k, gold, $3 60, 








Manufacturing Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


SOMETHINC NEW 


AGENTS WANTED for our «RUBY TUBE 
THERMOMETERS. nu HEM ER ana SHIELD,” 
band OVEL UNUON. 


mbined, sewing. 
su MING CIGAR PIPBans HOLDER." combined. 
“ BIRD SEWING HOLDER.’ for the 
luvented LETTER & INVOICE FILE “ GENTS 
“ im PRUVED INDELIBLE 


ATCa sAFE,”— 
PENCIL,” for M » and 5 more vow] and 
aseful articles, = and terms, tnclose 


u —7 
stamp. ICE & CO., 37 Park Row, N.Y 








Royal Havana Lottery 


i rox cemfum sald for Inform 

ed. Highest price paid fo thr Dos Dout!oons mF + 
kinds a Gold and Silver. 
(TAYLOR & CO., Bankers. 





#13 FRED. BLUME, 208 Bowery, N, Y, 





No. 16 Wall Street, "hy 


SSS — 


PRANK LESLIN’S- ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Surr. 5, 1868, 








TO EVERYBODY 
Who wishes to get rich. We offer 
GREAT INDUCEMINTS 
To sell the la~gest, best and cheapest 
Btationery and Prize Packets Out. 
Something that everybody warts, and 
NO HUMBUG! 
Send for our New Circular acd read for yourself. 
G. 8. HASXINS & OO., 36 Beekman St., N. Y 


$20 AMERICAN $20 
LEVER WATCHES. 


Harpsome Huntine CAsE GENUINE 
LEVERS, for $20. or a case of cix for $110. 





AMERICAR 
of every description at ow:st who 7 Riees, 


orders 7 
wt 3.1. FEMOUBCN 2 Brocteen, W.Y 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
A‘ Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, 
ica sould 





Shults’ Onguent.— Warranted to produce a full 
set of Lg ET weeks or - difentes. 
| ee pe a cents, Address eke UL ry 





The Phrenological Journal, 
FOR SEPTEMBER, now ready, contains Physiog- 
; Family Likenesses with Por raits; 
of Gen. Gran m. L. Yancey and Thomas 
with its; Phrenology of the 
ers, Tlin d; Wedding Rirgs; Choosing a 
; The Aborigines ; 
mey; Curiosities of 


hy; ogeing ; 
Wenderful Child; Growing i : 
Idiot; Errore of Education ; B Griee tt. 
; The Country Giri, ete. 


; Only 15 cents, by 
or $1 50 a year. dress 
bb 414-150 . witt & WELLS, N. Y. 





Witress DE. J. BEILIAN HOUGH. 
TON, Howard Assocation, No. 2 Bouth-Minth Street, 


STERLING'S AMBROSIA 





' 









DR. STERLING'S AMBROSIA is « stimulating 

o:’y extract of Roote, Barks and Herbs It will cure 

all diseases of the scalp, and itching of the head; en- 
7 coeceegine Gantees poovente he bats Hess SS 

, OF turning mature gray, 

it to grow iF and long. Tt is eutifel> different 

from all ot re ons, and « be 

For sal by Drageate Put up ss box ating 

le ® box 
wo bottles. 08 $1 ~ 4080 


MILLERScS5 QO HAIR DYE 
Gold ata Deanizints, Devoe be Der Btsect, WT. 


Wanted at $15 per Day. 
ic ts and reliable Canvarsers 


for a Palnees, at a commission of from $5 to 
” Pu 


ry 

















humbug! Address C. M. DUNN 
hers, at either Ciocinnati, O., Chicago, 
1865 Reade Street, New York. 4100 


WATCHES. 





$7. $7. 


A Brautifal Engraved Gold-Pleted Watch, Lever 
Osp, «mall , English Movements, time- 
Od Over, conden above, OF Gesclaliy oxpeed 

3 ver, game a6 ve > aca’ 
tothearmy. ' CHAS. P. NORTON & GO. 

° 38 & 40 Ans Street, N.Y. 





In MANUFACTURE, 
Fitting and Material, 
AT UNION ADAMS, 











ih: 
| 4 ‘i ! | j\ : 
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DIGNIFIED POSITION OF NEW YORK MERCHANT 
SMaLt Pruc— Now then, yer Watch !” 
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DURING THE LATE RIOTS. 





THE attention of our readers is respectfully invited 
to the advertisement of Messrs. 8. M. WARD & CO., 
which will be found in another part of this paper. 
We are personally acquainted with the members of 
this firm, and can vouch for their responsit ility in all 
business arrangenients which they may make, as we 
have a thorough knowledge of their mercantile integ- 
rity and their fall ability to meet ali obligations. 
This notice, of course, is intended for such of our 
readers as have no acquaintance with this firm; to all 
who know them, no recommendation will be neces- 
sary.—Army and Navy Gazette. ° 





WARDS 


PERFECT FITTING 


. SHIRTS. 


Miade to Measure at $24, $80, $36 and 
$42 PER DOZEN. 
SELV-MEASUREMENT FOR SHIRTS.. 





Printed directions for self-messurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and cellars 
sent free everyw . 


eet ey 


LADIES& GENT 





ENAMELED WHITE, * 


eppentonce and comfort of linen, have 
ng land for the last two years in prefer- 


Having the 
been worn in 
ence to any other collar, as they are readily 
in one minute. 

Price $1 each; sent by post om receipt of $1 16. 

3, sen on ° 
Wholesale and retail. ° 
nts wanted for every town and city in the Union. 

For termes apply to 
 . W. H. WARD, from London, No. 387 Broadway. 


TO CONSUMPTIVES ! 


The Rev. Edward A. Wilson continues to mail free 
of charge, to all who desire it, a copy of the prescrip- 
tion by which he was completely cured of that dire 
disease, Consumption. Sufferers with any Throat 
or Lung Affection should obtain the Prescriptions and 
try its efficacy at once. Delays are dangerous. 

Address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, King’s Co., N. Y. 


Pay LF nb, Hanns Bucs. "Booty Mase 


A Worth 

the LEBRATED WESTERS 
apples or ather fruit, tg 12 hours. 
sa a 25 cents. 

| 4 FP. B. BOWEN. Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


leaned 





409-200 








.—How to make 
CIDER without 
The Recipe sent 








$16 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free! 





100,000 men and women wanted to act as Agents in 
every Town, V and , to sell our émmensely 
popular. and Ex LARGE SIZE 

ATIONERY, REcIPES, YANKEE ms end 
Praise Packacrs. Beet and ever 
manufactured. Each conteims fine W: 
Materials, such as Paper, velopes, Pens, P 


’ 

Blotters, Emblems, Ladies’ Paris De 
s#:gne for Neeclework, Keepsakes Household 
Compenions, C Co r) fi Soldiers) Parlor 
Amusements, G for Letter Many Ways 
to Get Rich, ‘Likeneeses of Generals, ite’ Pocket 
Calendars for the Year, Union Designs, YANKEE 
Notions of all kind Hecipes, Games, Oom Laws 
Advice, Rich and y Presents of Fas 
Jewellery, ctc., eto., et~., the who!e worth MANY 
DOLLARS, if bought separately Price esch Fymage 

as cents retail. Wholesale rates to Agen 
very low. 00 to PER CENT PROFIT AL- 
LOWED. 8 of escriptions put up for Sut. 
lers, Pedlars, olesale Dealers, eto. GOODS SENT 
TO ALL PARTS OF " 
are allowed to Receive and Sell our Goods. A Splen- 
did Solid Silver Watch, Erglish Movements, and 








Correct jlece, presented to all who act as 
Agents for our New Circa with Zztra 
Premium » 8. C. RICKARDS & 
co., 1 Nassau Strect, New -York, the Great 
Origins. est and Oldest Prize Package House in 
the World. Beware of imposters of similar names, 
Soldiers and body! 
A GREAT K For YOU. 


THE ROAD TO BEAUTY, HEALTH & FORTUNE! 
Over 1,000 Things worth Keowee! 
Mailed for 25 cents. 


Address “‘ UNION BOOK ASSOCIATION,” 
a7 sous wanted, Box 362, Syracuse, N. Y. 





A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cts., 
AGNIFYING 500 times, mailed on receipt 


of price. Five of different powers, $1. Ad- 
dress F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 0000 











‘mmm GLEASON’S mx 


/ KEROSENE CRATER | 


Will werm food for the baby, hea* water or stcep 
herbs, etc., fo: the sick; make water hot for shaving 
or toddy; cook a few oysters; boil or fry eggs; make 
tea and coffee; toast bread, etc., in Jess time and ex- 
ee than by any other meavus known; used on any 
| Ame without obscuring the light. Price 25 cents, by 
mail postage paid 50 cents. 

Also, a patent lighter for lighting lamps without 
removing the oa re 10 cents. 

E, P. GLEASON Manufacturer, 
4i4o 


135 Mercer Street, N. Y. 
Watches Given to All otr Agents! 
A GREAT CHANGE. 


READER, delay no: one moment, until you send for 
our New PRIZK STATIONERY PACKAGE Cir- 
cular, whether you want it or not. It contains im- 
portant i ion for everybody. Great induce- 


ment offered to . 
0000 WEIR & CO., % South-Third 8t., Phila. 


Uncle Sam’s Currency Holders. 











fers am ! ee ee ae ted for 
iding Currency. an ress on 
the of 10 cents and a red 5 . 

4i440~—s«&L. W.. LUCAS &CO., 173 way, N.Y. 


LOCKWOOD’S, 675 BROADWAY: 


1€¢ CO 














employing — fa 
Gforce iafeaymenatied to gre work 
6 for......... 18 [that wil! prove ’ 
6for.......... 21 [to the purchaser, 
Self-Measurement sent | NO FIT! NO SALE! 
here Orders attendec 
on application. ‘to. Allare to call er 
CHARLES L. LOCKWOOD 
Lafarge block. y, N.Y. 
 Retaiied at Wholesale Prices. 
Med. os 4 Union “ Hs 
yd 1 25 Mammoth _.* Be 
Comm . 150 Com. Eureka =“ °2 25 
Leurge “ Eureka” do 1650 Mam, “ RH 


The above Pens ars 14 carats fine and warranted 
perfect in every for one year. A writter 
guarentee eccompsnies each pen. These pens are 
well kzown in the mercantile community for the last 
(10) *ez years, and the subscriber believes, from the 


sumber of u” solicited testimonials given , that 
he» ere the best pen now in use. or he wo not be . 
«ble to give them the antee he does; : ud for a 
Circulzr fore pure ere, gi the 
exact sizes and prices 6 v: atyies of pens 
Pea to order to suit every hand or 
le - 
my At. of the imit+ Johnson pens, ane by pee 
chesine st the maa secure the genuine e. 
and Office 


E. 8. JOHNSON, Man " 
15 Maiden Lane, New York City. 
Pens repointed on the receipt of 36 cents. 


L.Y.D.S. 


ol 


want to be Cured of 
SCROFULA, 








BALLOU’S 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rrr, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same qual- 
ities and make 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 
Circular contafh- 


1 


‘For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. . 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York. 











TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 
6 Maiden Lane, New York. 





re 


Dealers in Arms of every Description. Army 
and Navy Equipments. 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 


Smith & Wesson’s Breech-loading Rifles and Pistols 
Bacon Manufacturing Co.’s Revolving Pistols. 





' GREAT 
ag: a TRIUMPH. f¥6 
STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. 82 and Walker 
Street, N. Y.. were awarded a FIRST PRIZE MEDAI 
at the late Great International Exhibition, London. 
There were two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from 
all parts of the world entered for on. 
The special correspondent of the New Yosk Times 


says: ‘ 

id Messrs. Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors !s 
emphatic, and stronger and more to the point than 
that of any European maker.” 0000 





ELLIO?T’S 





REPEATERS 


now ready. The most safe, compact, durable, 
~ a sure and feliable Revolvers made. Carry 
large balls (No. 32 cartridge), are rapidly 7 ed ans 
fired—conveniently carried in the ves—wne eng 


Wholesale ander Corstens jek od 





r] c 1'no aA 
TIOT ARMS 0O., 

THE COLLEGE Of Prowieay MIRE 
S MINNESOTA 


- matt 
wi. PAU 














